obert Obichon’s gift as a native 

artist has allowed this 44-year-old 

man the opportunity of putting 
is tragic life behind him. 

Born in Edmonton, Robert is the son of 
Native Canadian parents. His father was 
a Cree who once was employed as a log- 
ger, and his mother is Chipewyan, a 
housewife who raised a family of 10 chil- 
dren. 

Life really hit Robert hard below the 
belt. When he was two his father was 
killed in a logging accident. Three years 
later his mother was severely injured in a 
car accident. A fractured skull, as a result 
of the accident caused her to become 
mentally unstable. 

She spent some time in a mental hos- 
pital while receiving some psychiatric sup- 
port. Once released from the hospital she 
returned home to raise the young Robert, 
but things were never the same. Her men- 
tal disorder, inherited from the accident, 
occasionally made her take her frustra- 
tions out on her son. This continued until 
Robert ran away from home at age 11. 

An anonymous person concerned 
about little Robert's life, referred him to 
Indian Affairs, where a caseworker 
referred Robert to a native couple for 
adoption. The couple managed to provide 
Robert with a loving and caring home 
environment. Robert spent six years in the 
care of this couple. 

At age 16, in the 10th grade, Robert's 
outlook on life took another turn. He 
became bored with his studies, lacking 
interest in school. He realized that there 
was a whole new range of interesting 

options in the world that needed to be 
challenged by his curiosity. He left home 
at age 16, dropping out of school to con- 


centrate on finding the best employment 
to meet his needs. 

Robert managed to work at a diverse 
range of jobs. He’s worked as a laborer, 
service rigger and as a tire treader for a 
tire company for seven years from age 21 
to 27. 

When he couldn't find work Robert 
would beg for change on the streets of 
Edmonton as a way of supporting his 
alcohol and drug dependency. He'd often 
abuse alcohol and drugs as a way of cov- 
ering up the painful feelings from his 
past. 

He finally found his niche at 29. He 
decided one day to try his hand at native 
art and has been painting ever since. His 
newfound love for native art, encouraged 
him to abstain from alcohol and drug 
abuse. 

Today, Robert makes a living as a 
commercial native artist. The price of his 
art illustrations usually ranges from $30 
to $40, depending on the size of the 
frame. 

Since discovering his unique talent as 
a native artist at age 29, he has managed 
to stay sober and clean and continues to 
avoid all forms of alcohol and drug abuse. 
He says “I do my art work, because it dis- 
tracts me from alcohol and other drugs. It 
keeps me sober for one thing. | enjoy it. I 
don’t feel like drinking when I'm doing 
my art, because I have good talent. I don’t 
get distracted by alcohol and drugs.” 


For more information on the art works of 
Robert Obichon phone: 425-5901. 9 a.m. to 5 
p.m. Monday to Friday 


JOHN ZAPANTIS 


Artful | 
Healing: 
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series of blunders on the part of Gary Mar, 

Minister of Health and Wellness have brought 

to light a dangerous confusion among 

“onservative politicians concerning the role of 
the Office of the Ethics Commissioner in Alberta’s demo- 
cratic process. 

In early March Mar “mistakenly” told reporters that 
Don Mazankowski, the man Ralph Klein appointed as 
Chair of the Premier's Advisory Council on Health, had 
obtained clearance from the Office of the Ethics 
Commissioner prior t his appointment 

Mar’s declaration was made in the face of on-going 
public concern with Mazankowski’s simultaneous and 
substantial involvement with both Great-West Life 
Canada’s largest life and private health insurance com 
pany, and the Premier’s Advisory Council on Health (see 
Our Voice, Feb., 2002). While M Ethics’ clear 
ance for Mazankowski silenced questions at the time, it 
proved to be untrue. 

To add to the confusion, following Mar’s mistaken 
claim of Ethic’s clearance, both Bob Clark, the Ethics 
Commissioner and the Minister's office were adamant in 
stating that commenting on Mazankowski’s conflict or 
lack-of-conflcit was, in fact, outside the Commissioner's 
jurisdiction. That appeared to be true. Strictly speaking, 
the Ethics’ Commissioner is governed by the Conflict of 
Interest Act, which applies only to elected officials. The 
Mazankowski conflict of interest question was uneasily 
laid to rest 


ar’s claim of 


However, on May 21, through another blunderous act 
by Gary Mar, the Ethics Commissioner's office was back 
in the spotlight. 

Ree speaking to the media, Mar claimed Marvin 
“former campararemandcer and frie 


end of Ralph 


Expert Advisory Panel to Review Publicly Funded Health 
Services (the panel which will Dake recommendations on 
what medical procedures will be covered by Alberta 
Health). 

Again, Mar’s claim was unfounded. The following day 
the Minister's office issued a press release explaining the 
error -“While all other appointments had been cleared by 
the Commissioner, this one had not been presented to 
him before the announcement was made.” 

In the release Mar also stated that he had rectified the 
situation immediately by seeking an Ethics’ review of 
Moore's appointment. Strangely, in this case, the question 
of jurisdiction was not raised. 

In an effort to understand these jurisdictional incon- 
sistencies, Our Voice contacted the Ethics Commissioner 
for clarification. Clark explained that while, indeed, he 
does not have legal jurisdiction over anyone other than 
elected officials, Ministers can and do ask him for his 
expert opinion of appointments they are planning to 
make. 

In the case of the Expert Advisory Panel he was asked 
for that input and to some candidates he said, “Yes”, and 
to some he said, ‘No.” 


EDMONTON in Cree is “Amiskwaci-waskahikanik” which gives historical reference to its original 


Wa CONFLICTOF 
INTEREST 


Clark confirmed that he had not been asked about 
Marvin Moore prior to Mar’s announcement, but follow- 
ing it, he had, and “at some point in the future” he would 
have a conversation with Moore. 

According to Clark the decision about which candi- 
dates for public appointment are presented to his office 
for review is left to the discretion of the Minister involved. 
Further discretionary power remains with Clark himself. 

With respect to the Mazankowski question, Clark said 
in that case he had not been asked, but if he had been 
asked, he would have declined. This curious refusal to 
even potentially offer his expert opinion on 


So whose discretionary 
power should have been 
used to obtain Ethic’s 
clearance for Don 
Mazankowski at a time 
when the Ethic’s 
Commissioner may have 
felt comfortable consider- 
ing it - ie. the time of 
Mazankowski’s 


appointment? 


Mazankowsk nflict of interest is based on the fa 
that, in Clark's words, “while the Expert Advisory Panel is 
being set up to do something, the Mazankowski Report 
was finished and done.” 

So whose discretionary power should have been used 
to obtain Ethics’ clearance for Don Mazankowski at a 
time when the Ethics’ Commissioner may have felt com- 
fortable considering it, such as the time of Mazankowski's 
appointment? 

Gary Mar's office places that responsibility firmly with 
Ralph Klein. Christianne Dubnyk, Communications per- 
son for the department told Our Voice that Mar had not 
sought clearance for Don Mazankowski because it was 
the Premier who had made the appointment. 

Gordon Turtle, Communications person for the 
Premier's office, admitted that while, “from time to time 
the government will ask for the expertise of the Ethics 
Commissioner in making an appointment,” in the case of 
Don Mazankowski it was not done and will not be done, 
in spite of the fact that Mazankowski’s mandate as Chair 
of the Premier’s Advisory Council on Health has been 
extended for a further two years. 
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importance and function in the fur trade and means “the place of the mountain of beaver skins.” 


Noises 
from the 
Legislature: 


March 11, 2002 


DR. TAFT: Thank you, Mr. Speaker. In early January the 
Minister of Health and Wellness told the media repeatedly 
and in unequivocal terms that the chair of the Premier's 
Advisory Council on Health had been cleared in advance 
by the Ethics Commissioner of any conflict of interest. 
My questions are to the Minister of Health and Wellness. 
Given that his statement turned out to be false, can the 
minister explain how he made such a serious blunder? 


MR. MAR: Mr. Speaker, I apologize for being incorrect on 
this particular pik However, | think most people will 
understand that the Habel of Health and Wellness 
has a great deal to do. I cannot be expected to know all of 
the intimate details that occur throughout our depart- 
ment. I've apologized for this. The issue has been dealt 
with. I don't intend on referring to it again. 


May 8, 2002 


DR. NICOL: Mr. Speaker, my question was: officials who 
work with the heads of these departments. Mr. Premier, 
why are they not covered by that legislation? They have 
just as much influence as the people who are appointed 
as those heads 


MR. KLEIN: The whole issue of conflict of interest guide- 
lines was examined over a period of time. The act was 
debated at length in this Legislature, Mr. Speaker. We 
have an Ethics Commissioner in place now to adjudi- 
cate allegations of conflict. There are rules and guidelines. 

The mules - and I believe that the Liberals were onside at 


ne aepu ministers 
and, I believe, the ADMs. I don't know how far down the 
ladder it goes, but it has to stop someplace. Certainly very 
significant conflict guidelines are enacted into law to pre- 
vent those who have the power of influence from using 
that influence to gain a benefit or an advantage. 


May 13, 2002 


DR. TAFT: Thank you, Mr. Speaker. Legislation and policy 
are clear. Regional health authorities are not under the 
jurisdiction of the Ethics Commissioner , yet last week 
the Premier told this Assembly that conflict of interest 
rules for RHAs "come under the purview of the Ethics 
Commissioner of this province." That is not true. To the 
Premier: why did the Premier tell this Assembly that RHAs 
come under the Ethics Commissioner when surely he 
knows that is not true? 


with the polucian joing then to 


MR. KLEIN: Mr. Speaker, I stand to be corrected, but I 
thought that we had amended the guidelines to put 
RHAs, municipalities, school boards, and so on under 
the same rules of ethics and FOIP that we're under. 


e are sitting on the grass. We are 
in an open field. The gentle wind 
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er seated before us on a grassy hillock out- 
ide his home. He is speaking of having 
returned to his roots, to the home of his par- 
ents and grandparents who have passed on 
before him. As he is speaking, a great golden 
eagle appears from out of nowhere, just 
behind and just above him ... circling up 
above our heads ... and so, it is on the rising 
wings of an eagle that these words come to us 
. the honour of tradition is with his 
words,..we listen...and it is good to be here. 

His name comes from his grandmother. It 
is Mistahi-Maskwa (pronounced more like 
Mistah-musk-wah)...and he says it translates 
as “Big Bear.” He does not call himself an 
Elder...although we know there are many who 
know him as one...many whose path to heal- 
ing has been helped by him. He tells us that 
“right now is the time of change”...that “right 
now we are living in the time of the prophecies 
of {his} people”...that “there is a big change 
coming”...and that “people have to get ready 
for it...” 

These prophesies are echoing throughout 
the Traditional Native community. They tell 
us that the devastations around the globe, like 
the man-made ones of September 11th , and 
like the more natural ones of tornadoes and 
earthquakes, are going to get worse ... that 
they will increase in their numbers ... that peo- 
ple will have more and more terrible things 
happen. He also speaks of “all the things that 
have been done to hurt ... the environment . 
of the imbalances {that have been] set up in 
nature.” He explains that ...“Mother Earth 
must make a big shift ... to compensate for 
these imbalances.” He says that “she does not 
want to hurt us ... that she only needs to look 
after us ... that all people are members of [her] 
human family ... and, that she will do what 
she must ... {to help take care of us].” He says 
that “for those who hope to survive these 
changes it is necessary that they make sure 
they also make some good changes in the 
ways they do things ... and that they must 
make these changes real soon” — not putting it 


off until it’s too late! 
He shared what people need to do to help 


hanaes 
ang 


“grounded” (as white people would say).” He 
goes on to explain that “[all people] must look 
closely at the values of [their] people ... being 
.. that then they 


tha thou noc + - 
that they need to make 


truly honest with themselves 
find the changes 

. to make better choices.” He says that by 
doing this their “attitudes will change ... and 
move into a more positive realm of energies .. 
that they will find real compassion for them- 
selves and for others ... that they will learn to 
respect things ... and that they will be closer to 
the Creator. That way, they will begin to prac- 
tice the ways of Tradition.” 

He spoke of the authority given him to 
share cultural knowledge with those honestly 
seeking to understand the things of Tradition - 
that it was his teachers - the old ones, many 
different Elders who have since passed on, who 
told him to tell others what they needed to 
know. He said that it is good for people to look 
to their own culture to find their own path in 
life. He also said that he had been told that 
“when a white person comes to your sweat 
lodge ... to accept him/her ... that each of us is 
the Creator's child ... that we are all part of the 
same human family.” He sadly explained 
that, in good conscience, he “cannot direct 
somebody [towards] “Churchianity” ... that it 
is not the same thing as “Christianity” ... that 
many places just do not offer what people real- 
ly need now ... that many just don’t have any 
other place to go ... that he just can’t turn 
them away.” 

This man ... this one who does not call 
himself an Elder ... this one who follows the 
path trod by few ... has also travelled the 
world to take the messages of his traditional 
cultural values and beliefs to those who would 
listen. He is helping to build a bridge between 
all cultures ...despite his youthful appearance 
... and is called “a traditional speaker” - an 
honorific given him by one of the many 
groups with whom he speaks in order “to share 
the culture of [his] people.” He's spoken to all 
kinds of audiences - big and small, near and 
far. The largest was in New York, with over 


Wu 


He said that it is good 


their own culture to 
find their own path in 
life. He also said that 
he had been told that 
“when a white person 
comes to your sweat 
lodge ... to accept 
him/her ... that each 
of us is the Creator’s 
child ... that we are 
all part of the same 
human family.” 


15,000 people. The most impressive was prob- 
ably addressing the United Nations. The most 
humanitarian was probably when he was the 
first aboriginal person to attend and speak to 
an international conference on A.1.D.S. One of 
his most memorable experiences happened 
with a group of university students in 
California. After sharing some practical 
insights into living in harmony with our envi- 
ronment and the need for some concrete forms 
of environmental healing, someone asked 
him, “Isn't it time Traditional people started 
speaking out?” “No!” was his answer before 
continuing to explain, “It’s time ... white peo- 
ple started listening! We've been trying to tell 
you all about it ... for hundreds of years!” 
Many know him as Wilson Okeymaw. He 


CANADA comes from a Cree (Algonquin group of languages) word meaning “the clean’ land 


RADITIONSPEAK®S 


can be hard to catch up with because he is so 
busy - but once you have his attention - you 
do have it completely. Wilson Okeymaw is 
very much of the “here and now” - a real treat 
for people used to the half-attentions of the 
busy people usually found in our world today 
He is living proof of the value of his culture 
and tradition. The University of Alberta has 
just finished a film project that portrays him as 
someone who “walks his talk”- by successfully 
maintaining sobriety for over 32 years. Many 
would regard that as his greatest success, espé 


cially since 


back then, there weren't any 1 


models to follow - there just wasn't an 

else who had hit that rock bottom and climbed 
out of it and stayed out of it!” He gives his cul 
ture credit for that - for helping him to find his 
wn. path and to stay on it - as a traditional 


dancer, traditional singer, maker of traditional 
crafts and, though modest about it, as a per- 
sonal one-on-one spiritual guide and counsel 
lor. He is a traditional role model that many 
others follow. ; 
His list of accomplishments, however, goes 
on and on. Recently honoured by NorQuest 
College for significant contributions to the 
Aboriginal community, he has led cultural 
camps for many programs, is a co-founder of 
Poundmaker's Lodge and helped bring the use 
of sweetgrass and native drums into the 
Catholic Church. His home was the birthplac 
of a very popular book about Tradition, called 
“The Sacred Tree” - and which was co 
authored by many different Elders. He has 
also done an incredible amount of advocacy 
work for aboriginal people trapped within the 
judicial system, the social service system and 
the educational system. He avoids political 
roles yet is excited to be part of the process of 


TRADITION 


There is no need to stum- 
ble between the ways of 

Christianity and the ways 
of Native Tradition 
though they may appear 


fferent to those 


tnat 


to be d 
that do not know them, 
they are both of the Way , 
the Truth, the Light ... that 
they both give thanks to 
the Creator for all things. 


healing that brings Tradition’s messages to his ANONYMOUS 
people and to his community as it begins to 
heal from the abuses caused by 100 years of 

piecied if) th a 


because of his well-defined case of personal 
abuse, but also because of his strengths in 
Tradition - because he is articulate in Englis! 
because he understands the industrialized 
world. Currently, he is the popular host of a 
local program for Hawk Radio (89.1 FM) in 
Hobbema - but you'll have to understand tra- 
ditional Cree if you want to listen to him your- 
selves - or win any of his special on-air con- 
tests. 

Wilson has practical solutions for everyone 
no matter where in life or on their 
path. His traditional teachings provide the 
base from which to start the lifelong pri f 
healing — healing for individuals and fo1 
Mother Earth. Some are big things - some are 
small things: all are important things. “Do 
not throw garbage out of your car window.” 
“Avoid waste. Recycle whenever possible.” 
“Educate the children - and learn from them. 
The hope for the human family is in the little 
ones.” “Admit your mistakes. Act out of kind- 
ness and love.” If you're stuck in the concrete 
jungle of the city, “take time once a week to 
stand with bare feet upon the earth ... it will 
help you find your balance ... and pray or 
meditate for at least fifteen minutes every 
day.” “If you want to know something about 
Tradition - just ask somebody who knows 
something about it.” He adds an important 
word of instruction, “Be careful who you ask ot 
where you go — not everybody is careful with 
knowledge. Not everybody remembers to 
respect others.” 

And for those already walking the Red 
Road of Tradition but feeling discouraged 
because of their struggles along it? Wilson 
grins mischievously and, with eyes twinkling, 
raises his hands, palms outward and fingers 
curled inward, head tilted over to one side, 
mimicking that crazy little kitten in the poster. 
He asks, “Do you know what this means?” 
And before anyone can answer, he says, 
“Hang in there!” 


they are 
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LETTERS 


A human life is like a sin- 
gle letter in the alphabet. 
It can be meaningless. Or 
it can be part of a great 
meaning. 


JEWISH THEOLOGICAL 
SEMINARY OF AMERICA, 
NYC 
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LETTERS 


TO THE 


EDITOR 


ASHINGTON DC (May 23, 

2002)- The June 2001 killing of 

Hector Robles in Paterson, NJ, 

by a mob of high school boys 
saturated front pages and evening news 
reports with its brutality and inexplicable 
motivation. Hidden from most living 
rooms, however, were a number of other 
shocking crimes committed nationwide 
against homeless people this past year. A 
22-year-old woman was stabbed numerous 
times and thrown into the Charles River in 
Cambridge, MA. A man was drenched with 
gasoline and set on fire in New York City. 
An army veteran in Ventura, CA, was beat- 
en to death while resting in his sleeping 
bag. 

The National Coalition for the Homeless 
(NCH) today released the annual publica- 
tion, HATE: A Report of Hate Crimes and 
Violence Against Homeless People in the 
United States in 2001. The report found in 
29 cities across the country there were 79 
acts of hate crimes and/or violence commit- 
ted against people experiencing homeless- 
ness, 18 of which resulted in death. The 
report also compiles news reports such as 
Hector Robles’ for the year 2001 and lays 
out recommendations to ensure that one of 
the most vulnerable groups in our society 
“people without permanent housing” are 
protected against hate crimes and violent 
acts. The report aims to educate lawmakers, 
advocates and the public about the problem 


Hate Crimes 


of hate crimes and violence against people 
who are homeless. 

Alarming stories such as Hector Robles’ 
have come to the attention of advocates 
and homeless shelter workers from around 
the country. Shelters have received increas- 
ing reports of men, women and even chil- 
dren being harassed, kicked, set on fire, 
beaten to death, and even decapitated. Over 


the last three years alone (1999 through 
2001) there have been 110 murders of peo- 
ple experiencing homelessness, all perpe- 
trated by non-homeless individuals, 140 vic- 
tims of non-lethal violence in 82 cities from 


32 states and Puerto Rico. The youngest vic- 
tim was a four month-old child; the oldest 
was a 74 year-old man. 

“These horrific acts of hate crimes and 
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Shelters have 
received increasing 
reports of men, 
women and even 
children being 
harassed, kicked, 
set on fire, beaten 
to death, and even 
decapitated. Over 
the last three years 
alone (1999 
through 2001) 
there have been 
110 murders of 
people experienc- 
ng’ MOme SS, 
all perpetrated by 
non-homeless 
individuals. 
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violence against people experiencing home- 
lessness must end now. We must ensure the 
protection of civil rights for everyone, 
regardless of their economic circumstances 
or housing status,” stated Donald 
Whitehead, Executive Director of NCH; the 
first formerly homeless, African-American 
in this position said, “People who are forced 
to live and sleep on the streets for lack of an 
appropriate alternative are in extremely 
vulnerable situations. We cannot stand idly 
by while these unjust crimes are committed 
against people in economic crisis.” 

NCH calls on Congress for a General 
Accounting Office (GAO) investigation into 
the nature and scope of violent acts and 
crimes that occur against people experienc- 
ing homelessness. Lisa Davis, Civil Rights 
Organizer for NCH states, “A GAO study is 
urgently needed to shed light on this fright- 
ening trend. These horrific acts of violence 
threaten the lives of the over 3.5 million 
women, men, and children experiencing 
homelessness each year.” The study would 
examine perpetrators’ behavior, beliefs, and 
prevention strategies. 


NATIONAL COALITION. FOR THE HOMELESS 


WABAMUN .comes from the Cree word meaning the lake that “looks back-at things - reflecting things" like a mirror. 


Photo (Left): Ricky White, 45, was followed down an 
alley by a group of teens in Galveston, Texas and hit in 
the back of the head with a hard object. Photo courtesy 
of: The Daily News, Galveston County (7/1/02) 
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Now You See Him, Now You Don’t 
The Slippery Role of Alberta’s 
Ethics Commissioner 


t appears from recent events involving 

Gary Mar and Bob Clark, Alberta's 

Ethics Commissioner, that the office 

which should both lend credibility and 
protection to people involved in govern- 
ment work, and inspire confidence in the 
integrity of those people in the minds of the 
public, is dangerously close to having very 
little credibility itself. The approach of both 
the Ministers who access the 
Commissioner's expertise and the 
Commissioner himself is consistent only in 
its inconsistency. (see page 2) 

Along with a few others, such as the 
Auditor General and the Chief Electoral 
Officer, the Ethics Commissioner is an offi- 
cer of the Legislative Assembly. This means 
that he is not an employee of the govern- 
ment or of any department of the govern- 
ment. He is hired by and responsible to the 
parliament of Alberta. He is accountable to 
the Assembly and takes instructions from 
the Assembly. This is what we like to see. 
This is what should provide an independ- 
ence from any expectation related to the 
agenda of whichever government is in 
power at any given time. 

The problem, as brought to light by 
Gary Mar (thank-you Gary), is in both the 
narrow legislation which governs the Office 
(it covers only elected officials) and the 
amount of unlegislated, discretionary use 
for which the Ethics Commissioner can be 


Golden Years? 


eing a senior and former contribu- 

tor on the subject of the uncaring 

society that exists in Canada and 

the western world, | was asked to 
write about senior’s issues. The right wing 
political parties follow a policy of discrimi- 
nation toward seniors and the underprivi- 
leged. These sectors are being pushed to 
the back burner. The general population 
has very little respect for seniors. Many 
believe they are like a weed in a field of 
wheat and must be ignored and con- 
trolled. The exception to this is First 
Nation’s people. They respect the elders on 
their reserves. 

Many seniors live on a pension some- 
times as low as $700 per month and our 
disabled exist on a paltry $850. If they 
have contributed to the Canada Pension 
Plan and have benefits from the insurance 
that they paid for, any monies from this 
plan goes to the coffers of the Klein 
regime. In Edmonton today it is very diffi- 
cult to find a one-bedroom apartment for 
less than $500 per month. This amounts to 
more than 50% of their income just to put 


accessed. The narrow legislation does not 
provide enough protection while the discre- 
tionary use leaves the office open to manip- 
ulation by Ministers, and completely vul- 
nerable to criticism regarding the 
Commissioner's personal choices of what he 
will investigate and what he won't. 

When it is left completely up to a 
Minister whether or not he will seek Ethics’ 


approval for an appointment he wishes to § 


make, (I can if I want, but I don’t have to), 
we get cases like Premier Klein's appoint- 
ment of Don Mazankowski as Chair of the 
Premier's Advisory Council on Health. This 
is an instance in which, | suspect, the last 
thing the Premier would want is an Ethics’ 
investigation of Mazankowski’s involvement 
with the private health insurance industry. 
Such a happening would, no doubt, throw a 
large wrench into the full-steam-ahead 
machinery of Health Care Reform. 

On the other hand it does no harm to 
seek Ethics’ clearance when there is a cer- 
tainty none is really needed. In fact, if a 
Minister is able to say “Ethics’ clearance” 
often enough, he will leave the comforting 
impression in the minds of the public that 
investigations are happening as a matter of 
course and all is well in the world. 

A case in point is Gary Mar’s unveiling 
of the Expert Advisory Panel to Review 
Publicly Funded Health Services. It is handy 
to be able to trot out Ethics’ clearance to 


soothe the beleaguered and suspicious 
minds of the public, even if, as in the case of 
Mar with Marvin Moore, you accidentally 
miss someone. Then, it’s just embarrassing. 
But the public is left with the sense that, 
small mistakes aside, the integrity of people 
appointed to do the government’s work can 
be assured, when actually, nothing in legis- 
lation demands it - it is subject to the whim 
of whoever is in power. 

Further to these concerns, the discre- 
tionary power of the Ethics’ Commissioner 
himself is a troublesome piece of the whole 
puzzle. Should he be allowed to choose who 
he will investigate and who he won't? That 
seems like an unreasonably random way to 
conduct the business of protecting the pub- 
lic good. All that discretionary power is very 


a roof over their heads. If they are fortu- 
nate enough to own a home, taxes and 
utilities take at least 50% of their fixed 
income. Many are forced to sell their 
homes and accept the discrimination of 
unreliable landlords. In many circum- 
stances the province demands 35% of their 
fixed incomes for seniors housing, if and 
when it is available. 

Seniors in Alberta have suffered many 
cutbacks since the take-over of the Klein 
regime. In our Alberta Health Care pro- 
gram we lost our dental and foot care. | 
personally need some surgery on one foot 
but the doctors at the foot clinic advise me 
that it is not covered. I can go to a hospital 
and have them cut off my foot, but I can- 
not have preventative foot surgery. 

Many seniors are forced to seek 
employment to supplement their income. 
Most of it is at minimum wage, picking 
bottles, in my personal case, | sell Our 
Voice. 

I wish to thank the readers and pur- 
chasers of Our Voice. Without your sup- 
port I would have a diet of Cat and Dog 
food during the last week of the month. 


ReG TAYLOR, THE STREETMAN 


The Edmonton 


Low-Income 
Review 


n May 10, 2002, two weeks 

before the release of the long- 

awaited report of the Low- 

Income Review Committee, the 
Edmonton Journal’s front page headline 
read “Welfare Hikes on Tory Agenda” . The 
subtitle was “Social activists applaud pro- 
posal by MLA committee.” 

Unfortunately, no social activist had 
even seen the proposal; they were com- 
menting based on information fed to them 
by Tom Olsen, the Journal’s newly- 
appointed Legislature Bureau Chief. Also, 
unfortunately, the headline proved to be 
false. There are no welfare hikes on the 
Tory agenda. 

When the Reports were released to the 
public two weeks later, the Edmonton 
Journal ran the story on page 4 of Section 
B. This time, at least the story was accu- 
rate - depressing, frustrating, but accurate, 
and buried in the City Section. 

So why did Olsen have the report two 
weeks early? Why did he write from the 
angle he did? Why didn’t the Journal give 
the REAL story as much coverage as it did 
the wrong one? 

If the answer is that Edmonton's largest 
daily newspaper is easily manipulated by 
the provincial government, we at Our 
Voice would ask them to be more careful 
next time. 

But if the answer is that those decisions 
were made consciously and deliberately, 
we would have to say: “Pick on someone 
your own size.” The role the media plays 


EDITORIAL 
OPINION 


vulnerable to indiscrete use. 

At the very least what is needed is clarity 
and consistency. Those who are required by 
law to have Ethics clearance should have it. 
And those who aren’t - shouldn't. If that 
were the case we would know where we 
stand protected and where we are vulnera- 
ble. No manipulation or creating a false 
sense of security would be possible. 

But better, and | would even say neces- 
sary, is a broader, more inclusive legislation, 
where Ethics’ clearance is required by law 
for anyone who is elected or appointed to 
any position of influence with the govern- 
ment. Protecting the public interest should 
not be left to the discretion of a few people. 


NATASHA LAURENCE 


in shaping the attitudes and informing the 
f the public she ly I 
hose attitudes are already far too vul- 
nerable and dehumanized. 
We could use a little help down here. 


NATASHA LAURENCE 


Oh, that 
Hansard! 


May 13, 2002 


MR. MASON: Thank you very much, Mr. 
Speaker. Last July and August a five- person 
committee of MLAs consulted extensively on 
low-income programs. Holding these consul- 
tations last summer was justified because the 
government said that there was some 
urgency to address concerns about the inade- 
quacy of these programs. How times and pri- 
orities change. The Minister of Human 
Resources and Employment has had the two 
reports since last October, and they've been 
buried ever since in a great, deepening pile of 
dust on his desk. To the Minister of Human 
Resources and Employment: why is the min- 
ister attempting to evade the scrutiny of the 
Legislature by delaying the release of the 
Low-Income review until the session is over? 


MR. DUNFORD: Mr. Speaker, one report is 
titled “What We Heard,” and the other report 
that apparently has found its way into the 
public domain through some sort of tech- 
pi - I'm never sure how it happens - is 
called “What We Recommend.” The govem- 
ment response has to go with that MLA rec- 
ommendation. We've made it a matter of 
process in this particular case that all three 
reports would be released at the same time. 
As much as the Hon. Member knows how 
capable | am in these situations, we have run 
into a couple of wrinkles, and we're not going 
ahead with it until we're satisfied that we 
have the government response. 


“WETASKIWIN comes from the Cree word meaning the place "where things are worked out - agreed upon” from when the Cree & Blackfoot nations signed their peace treaty together 


EDITORIAL eae 


All “little” magazines have 
the luxury of thinking the 
reader is the same person 
as their editors. 


WituiaM WHitwortt 
Editor, Atlantic 
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The cocktail party ... is a 
device either for getting 
rid of social obligations 

hurriedly en masse or for 

making overtures toward 
more serious social rela- 
tionships, as in the eti- 
quette of whoring. 


Brooks ATKINSON 
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BBQing the Sacred COW 


Solidarity 
Party Time 


s a nation our bonding rituals have 
changed over time. In my parents’ 
time the local farm fairs. culminat- 
€ twin nati uts of 
The Royal Winter Fair in the east and The 
Pacific National Exposition in the west. These 
encouraged people to celebrate a largely 
rural Canada. In the intervening decades 
urbanization has changed these bonding rit- 
uals. We stopped creating our own fun and 
let entertainment professionals, from major 
sport franchises to business expositions and 
media, design our bonding rituals. Without 
any true grassroots input, these have become 
rather stale. Who gives a damn about 
Klondike Days anymore? In this decade 
protest demonstrations have become our 
national bonding ritual. Forget the Calgary 
Stampede - the place where people are going 
to create their own fun and renew acquain- 
tances with friends from all across the coun- 
try will be at the end of June at the G8 
Summit Protest in Calgary. From June 20th 
to June 28, Calgary will be alive with street 
theater, energy, excitement and free enter- 
tainment of many diverse kinds. There is 
planning going on all across the country for 
activities in the streets of Calgary during this 
week. 

Although there are committees putting 
together trips for people from Atlantic and 
Eastern Canada and an airbus chartered out 
of Toronto for the event, Easterners are by 
and jarge not quite the travelers that 
Westerners are. CLACK, the Quebec fire- 
brands, are planning instead to Take The 
Capital, (Ottawa), and Toronto, in that good 
old tradition of East/West rivalry, is going to 
do its own sympathy demonstration at 
home. Given the demographics of Canada 
this could turn out to be a bigger blowout 
than Calgary/Kananaskis itself. From 
Winnipeg west, activists are coming to 
Alberta. Here's a sampling of some events 
organizers are planning to bring to the 
streets of Calgary at the end of the month. 

For those whose academic leanings are so 


d in the 


ynal blow 


strong they will do conferences even during 
Alberta's precious few minutes of warm 
weather, there is the G8B- The Peoples 
Summit from Friday June 21 to Tuesday June 
25. This alternative forum will address the 
crucial issues organizers feel are not being 
addressed at the official G8 meetings. 
Renowned speakers, respected experts and 
activists are expected to draw at least 500 
peopie t 1 ne nive ty 
Interested? This event is hosted by The 
International Society for Peace and Human 
Rights (ISPHR). Their contact person is Lynn 
Foster, phone (403) 202-0638. E-mail fos- 

terlf@shaw.ca 
School gets out in time for fun in the 
streets. The athletically enthusiastic can join 
the G8 Bike Brigade for the Critical Mass Ride 
on Saturday, June 22 from 4 to 6 PM. They 
will be meeting at the Eau Claire Market. The 
f this group, 


of 


Caigal 


website for 
http://group.activist.ca/bike/ and E-mail: g8- 
bike@activist.ca 

The next morning on Sunday June 23, 
those who favor a more pedestrian mode of 
travel are encouraged to bring pets, kids, and 
grampa in his wheelchair to the Community 
Solidarity March. Contact people are Yutaka 
Dirks and Gordon Christie at (403) 262-2390, 
E-mail; tak@tao.ca Website 
http://g8.activist.ca. 

One group that really interests me are the 
pagans who are calling for a Gaia Resistance 
to the G8 Summit. Summoning the powers of 
magick to create a better world, they are call- 
ing for a Grand Coven. Starhawk, an inter- 
nationally known activist, feminist and 
leader in this movement, was in Edmonton 
addressing our local Goddess devotees last 
month. I found her remarks about sponta- 
neous alliances forming between pagan 
groups and the Black Bloc at other demon- 
strations intriguing. Coalitions between the 
ladies who pioneered the concept of a sexual 
revolution and free love in their youth, now 
lately released from the chores of mother- 
hood with ardent, young, mainly male anar- 
chists? Yeah, this sounds like fun! Goddess 
worship has been associated with lesbianism 
long enough. Witchy women and the men 
who love them are encouraged to join in a 
new Ghost Dance around the world to resist 


Between the Wicca 
casting spells and the 
fasters praying I'm 
pretty sure a space 
will turn up, or we 
will just have to join 
with the 
Revolutionary 
Knitters in reclaiming 
private space for the 
common good, and 
do what poor people 


have to do all over the 


world: just squat. 


the neo-liberal globalization of the American 
Empire. Check out Gaia Resistance, Box 
1075, Edmonton,T5] 2M1 or E-mail gaiare- 
sist@yahoo.ca for details. 

Those whose spirituality is more ascetic 
are encouraged to participate in the G8 
Summit Vigil, Fast and Witness-from June 21 
to June 27. Participants will be stopping for 
an hour a day or during the week of their 
usual daily activities to be still and listen 
deeply to the cries from all around the world. 
By fasting they will open themselves to the 
divine dream within, of an economically and 
environmentally just globalization. For those 
attracted to joining in a sincere prayer such 
as this, the contact person is Kitty Dunn 
(403) 284-2550. 

The Revolutionary Knitting Circle are 
calling upon activists to join in a Global 
Knit-In on their day of action, June 26. They 
will organize knitters and other creators to 
transform and reclaim space with ‘soft’ barri- 
ers to slow down the rush of commerce and 
return space from the elite to the commons. 
Specific locations will depend on security and 


WAKESUI comes from the Cree word meaning the place of “the Elk.” 


environmental sensitivity. To participate 
\ ite 


ictivist.ca or E-mail knit- 


j 


check ut the Webs 
nttp 
ting@activist.ca for information 


Knitting.< 


These are just the groups who have put 
up notices by our printing date. I have heard 
of Calgary theater groups who will be taking 
to the streets with their performance art, our 
Raging Grannies will be there and any group 
with a novel idea willing to express itself on 
issues about social justice and economic fair- 
ness will be doing their thing. There is not a 
listing for a Convergence Center yet, but keep 
an eye on the Internet or just ask someone 
with a backpack when you get to Calgary. 
Most of the actions planned for Calgary are 
pretty peaceful. The die-hard ‘diversity of tac- 
tics’ people, of course, want to put pressure 
directly on the Kananaskis site itself, but they 
are being careful about what they put on the 
Internet. This group is also divided between 
those to whom making a statement is para- 
mount and those who are concerned with 
avoiding environmental damage. So, if you 
want to go out and play “guerrilla in the 
mist" with the security forces around 
Kananaskis itself, you are going to have to 
find your own information. 

Solidarity Village on the Stony Reserve 
just 27 klicks outside of Kananaskis promised 
to be a site from which to put pressure on 
Kananaskis itself. That site has fallen 
through. No doubt, there is a story behind 
that. Given our western affection for camp- 
ing and celebrating in the outdoors, witness 
the success of the annual Camrose Big 
Country Jamboree - this could be a very large 
gathering. Considering that this will be a 
large gathering of people seriously deter- 
mined to have a very good time causing as 


much embarrassment as possible to local 
and national politicians, location may be 
tricky. Between the Wicca casting spells and 
the fasters praying, I'm pretty sure a space 
will turn up, or we will just have to join with 
the Revolutionary Knitters in reclaiming pri- 
vate space for the common good, and do 
what poor people have to do all over the 
world: just squat. Anyway, between now and 
the end of the month, something will open 
up. To get involved with Solidarity Village 
visit the website, solidarityvillage.cjb.net or E- 
mail at solvil@activist.ca. This is a big project 
and will need lots of logistical support. The 
main energy now is coming from The 
Communications, Energy and Paperworkers 
Union of Canada, The Alberta Federation of 
Labour, Co-Motion Collective, EcoCity 
Edmonton and The Council of Canadians 
They could use your support. 

Revolutionaries of the world will be com- 
ing to Calgary at the end of the month. Let's 
offer our sister city as much help as possible 
in showing that world what western hospital- 
ity and homemade fun can be. A very good 
place in Edmonton to drop in and keep up 
with the activities of local groups is Earth's 
General Store on Whyte Avenue. If you have 
relatives in Calgary who can be prevailed 
upon to offer billets to demonstrators, or if 
you are driving down and have space in your 
vehicle, check the Internet, ask around - 
someone might need what you have to offer. 
Bring your ghetto-blaster, bring your video 
camera, bring your pets, bring your camper, 
bring your kids, bring your beer, bring your 
costume, bring your art, bring your prayers, 
bring your passion, bring your personal com- 
mitment, but most of all, bring your sense of 
humor and tolerance for difference. This is 
going to be a blast - don't miss out on some 
serious summer fun. 


THERESA McBryan 
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Cowboy Jake 
vs. Billy the Kid 


e was one of those guys who 


Id fight at the drop « 


he probably would have had a pistol with 


notches carved on the butt. Our Grade 
Three class called him "Billy the Kid" and 
even the Grade Sixers were afraid of rousing 
his ire: For some reason beyond my com- 


prehension, he wanted to be my friend - 
maybe it was just a case of two outcasts 
hanging out together. I was just the oppo- 


quiet ind unassumin« 
had to - but there 
besides, I knew 
got caught using my fists 


| could fight if | 
I'd like it 


king at home if ] 


was no way 


I'd get Q ii 


The day he caught me walking home 
with a new-found friend - a Metis kid who 
had just moved into our dusty little town - 
still lives in my memory forty years later, 
still surfaces every time I get caught in the 
middle of some stupid conflict, still leaves 
me feeling sick because somebody has to 


lose. Billy's reasoning-perfectly sound to 
him- for hanging a licking on this other kid 


was-"Indians are supposed to be tough ain't 


home for fighting So T just hung back and 
let it happen and guess what - Hank would- 
t me anymore and I just couldn't 
I didn't like him that 
much in the first place and now 
Personally, | don't see any difference 
between Billy the Kid's attitude toward his 
victims and the upper crust's attitude 
toward people with no real economic clout. 
The only real difference at the supposedly 
higher levels of society is that money and 
wer take the place of bluster and fists. 


be friends with Billy - 


From Corner to Corner 


I am a vendor for Our Voice. I haven't been 
doing that very long, but some of my friends 
have. I am also a people watcher. That is 
something I've been doing for a very long time. 
I usually vend on street corners and sometimes 
there's lots of time between customers, so that 
gives me lots of time to think. It seems 
inevitable that a lot of my thinking has begun 
to relate my observations of life to the corners 
and change (donations) that now earn me a 
livelihood. Accordingly, I have begun to piece 
together a few of these thoughts and observa- 
tions about people and change. 


eople struggle really hard to juggle 
all the many different corners of 
their life and still stand strong within 
whatever identity they have devel- 
oped for themselves. Each of us has to learn 
to cope with whatever circumstances are 
thrown at us by whatever roles we 
encounter throughout the course of our 
lives, The things we have to juggle come in 


all kinds of different shapes and sizes. 
Worse still, we usually have to walk on a 
tightrope while we're juggling them. It is 
really easy to lose our balance or fumble the 
ball and have everything come crashing 
down around us. If we're really lucky, we 
don't crash too and only have to pick up all 
the pieces again, one by one by one. Then 
we can resume whatever dance we were per- 
forming before we lost control. Quite often 
though, we just aren't that lucky. 
Sometimes the things we dropped got bro- 
ken and needed to be replaced. Sometimes 
they are irreplaceable. Sometimes we get 
broken too! 

When we stumble and others notice our 
clumsiness, stress and performance anxiety 
may develop. Each mistake can seem more 
devastating than the previous. It is all too 
easy to lose sight of the many positives that 
make us who we really are. When we are 
overwhelmed and real despair sets in - 
when the last tiny drop of hope is squeezed 


Even our esteemed Premier thinks it's O.K. 
to threaten protesters with strong-arm tac- 
tics should they get too loud or too close - 
before there is any real evidence that they're 
going to be a problem ... 

When agencies that are supposed to be 
helping the disadvantaged to take a step up 
the ladder use a ladder with no rungs, there 
is definitely something wrong with the pic- 
ture. When a mental health agency can tell 


home ...when an mca ministry can tell 
clients that the agenda was changed since 
the last meeting and not even apologize for 
running over them ... when an 
advocating for the rights of all 
tells victims of physically threatening si 
tions that they shouldn't have been 
I feel like that nine-year-old 
1d get beat up all over again. 

Sad to say, the threads of discrimination 
are woven so deeply into our social fabric, 
as to appear practically invisible. People 


agency 
minorities 
tua- 
tnere 


kid watching 


nis Triend ¢ 


of our hearts - there isn't a single, soli- 
sitive thought left rattling around in 


our brains. We don't think there's any way 
out - we feel like giving up - we want to lash 
out - we just want to scream and scream 
and scream - we want some help! But 


nobody can help us - because nobody's in 
our corner with us. Nobody can reach us - 
because we can't see anything beyond our 
own problems. We dwell in a dark and dis- 
mal place where light and hope can never 
enter. And that is when - by some master 
plan - we are suddenly surprised by an act 
of kindness from some new friend - a 
stranger to our circumstance. And it is their 
compassion that dispels the doom and 
gloom - that shines the light of hope back 
into the furthest reaches of our corners. 
And each of us needs that hope in our lives. 

I have some special heroes in my life 
who are true inspirations - role models that 
help put hope in my life. They are Master 
Jugglers and | see them every day. They are 
the people who bump and shuffle along the 
Great Sidewalk of Life, successfully making 
it from corner to corner. Anybody who has 
fought the wars of alcoholism, drug addic- 
tion, disease and poverty - anybody who 


SASKATCHEWAN comes from the Cree word meaning the land of "the swift-flowing water/river.” 


practice it daily without knowing they are 
doing anything wrong. A post-secondary 
school system can drop a cultural compo- 
nent of an adult education program with- 
out consultation and act surprised and 
indignant when the students have to fight 
tooth and nail to get it back. Aboriginal 
payde are never told that the post second- 
ficate or degree they are after isn't 
as good as the one for white students 
it doesn't adhere to the same educationa 
standards (I know of at least one case where 

correspondence course student 
Native Literature 
und out that she 
that 


ary cer 


- that 


had an |] 
on a paper in changed to 
an A when the school fe 
wasi't aboriginal). No one tells them 
they aren't likely 


back to the reserve, 


to get a job unless they go 
into the situations that 
put them on welfare in the first place, away 
from the support systems that are working 
for them. Budgets can be slashed, causing 
jobs to disappear, crushing the hopes and 
dreams of struggling people without even a 
word of apology - much less any effort at 
alternate placement. 

Now you can believe as much of the for- 
going as you wish, it checks out - it’s real. 
So maybe you can tell me why a friend of 
mine - a single mom who walks in 
Tradition, who has struggled for two years 
to get a certificate that ought to earn her 
the job she needs to hold her head high - 
has to beg to SFI just to subsist. What per- 
son in his right mind could think it fair that 
she has to live on the brink of homelessness 
with her kids because the job she trained for 
isn't real? My friends and I could use a little 


backup here, or Billy the Kid is gonna win 


overcomes violence, abuse, physical and/or 
mental disability - anybody who has wres- 
tled with the conflicting demands of par- 
ents, siblings, teachers, friends and/or chil- 


dren - anybody who has survived disillu- 
sionment with life - has also survived untold 
hardship in order to trudge onward and to 
go that second mile. Each of these heroes is 
a special somebody who is deserving of my 
utmost respect. They dance with the special 
kind of grace that can only be bought with 
the courage and valour of their own blood, 
sweat and tears. | applaud their perform- 
ance even as | am humbled by it. And! am 
honoured whenever one of them stops to 
rest for a moment in my little corner of life. 

Sooner or later, each one of us has to 
join that battle and grapple with the hold 
change has on our life. Here's hoping you'll 
make it and be one of my special heroes 
too! See you on the corner! 


Misty WELLS 
I would love to hear your story 
of triumph and change. 


Please e-mail it to: 
mistywells@shaw.ca 


COWBOYS 


If you got to talking to most 
cowboys, they'd admit 
they write ‘em. | think some 
of the meanest, toughest 


sons of bitches around 


write poetry 


BARBARA EHRENREICH 
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a RIVERS 


| have been overcome by 
the beauty and richness of 
our life together, those 
early mornings setting 


out, those evenings 


gleaming with rivers and 
lakes below us, still hold- 


ing the last light. 


ANNE Morrow LINDBERGH 
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Say not that friendship's but a name, 
Sincere we none can find; 

An empty bubble in the air, 

A phanthom of the mind. 

What is life without a friend ? 

A dreary race to run, 

A desert where no water is, 

A world without sun. 


Henry Alford 


e heart is always speaking through 
people and the energy that flows 
through thier speech is the same as a 
river when the flow is in balance. My 

search for a title for my column brought me to 
this point of not knowing what the Creator 
had in store for me and how he opened me up 
to let another in. | got many e-mails from dif- 
ferent readers that had me playing with differ- 
ent titles and asking many questions to the 
readers of our great little paper. | would like to 
thank those who responded and it’s a great 
way to meet people from all walks of life also. 
I changed the title a little and as always there 
is reason why I do things like that. 1 hope you 
enjoy my search because I sure as hell did. So 
I should get to the story of why this title had 
me looking at life and how a friend’s simple 
words had me writing about my search only 
to find that what I was looking for would 
change my life in the process. 

I was given a column because I have been 
writing for the paper for over a year now and | 
needed an easy title I could relate to. My 
search began on streets where I vend and 
there were a lot of different ideas by many 
customers. This went for about a week and the 
search for a name didn't click at all. I remem- 
ber one particular day when business was 
good and I got a phone call on my cell that I 
only use for vendor business during the day. | 


Rivers of the heart. 


am on the plan because I am poor and with 
the little gifts of extra money I decided to treat 
myself by buying a phone. It was an old 
friend I had talked to a few days ago. We 
were roommates at one time. She asked me if 
I was busy and wanted to take a coffee break 
because she was going to visit me on her spi- 
der. 

That's what she calls her trusty two 
wheeled Tarantula and she looks good on that 
bike if I do say so myself. 

After I got off the phone a young man 
approached me and mentioned to come over 
closer to him. I was on guard and | knew of 
an escape route if anything should happen. 
He appoarched me at an arms length and 
held out his hand. I took his hand and he 
procceded to shake it like I was a rag doll. He 
told me that he reads the paper faithfully and 
how it has changed his life. He suggested a 
title that had to do with rivers and how people 
need it to survive as to keep the balance of 
life.He then pointed to his heart and gave me 
the peace sign as he walked away. After he left 
I started thinking about how rivers are ever 
flowing in different directions and they flow 
non-stop even when frozen on top. Its the way 
the creator designed the river so it can sustain 
life and I guess the heart works in the same 
way. Even if the heart has been frozen for 
sometime through substance abuse it's possi- 
ble to unthaw and start feeling again. It takes 
a person willing to open the heart to let others 
in and like a flowing river that has no end. 

A little while later my friend came to visit 
and we just walked around. We talked about 
old times and I asked her if I could see her 
again. She said anytime and off she went on 
her spider. I went home after a good day and 
thought about my visit with my friend. The 
first thing that came to mind was the first time 
I met her a little over a year now and how she 


with the knuckle on my right hand broken 


nursed me back to health. I met her at the 
Bissell after spending a night at the Spady's 


d thing wa 
taught me to be little 


“We started 
practicing dancing 
in her kitchen 
when there was 
nobody else at 
home, where I led 
her through what 
we now Call "The 
Cat Dance." 


more aware the next time anything like ever 
happens. | have learned to forgive and we are 
still good friends, only this time stronger. 
Anyways, I went to my friend's place and she 
took care of me with ice on my hand. I made 
a deal with her that I would pay her the next 
day for her little room in her basement. She 
agreed to the deal and we were roommates for 
a couple months before | moved to my own 
place in the inner city. 

I have to agree with the elders who raised 
me that there is someone out there who will 
come back into my life to share it with. I never 
truly understood what they meant until I 
started hanging with my friend and she has 
this way of opening up to me about her true 
self. That's when we connected and all the 
while the Creator worked at my heart to open 
up to her. We started practicing dancing in 
her kitchen when there was nobody else at 
home, where I led her through what we now 
call "The Cat Dance," doing a little clay sculp- 
ture at her place, eating a lot, going on our 
bikes back to my bachelor pad sometimes,and 


, 5 
was homeless once again. The goo 


I never drank and it 


MANITOBA comes the Cree word "Manitou" meaning the land of the spirits. 


and that was all. She never suspected for the 


other times riding to Save-On-Foods, She still 
had the idea that | wanted to be her buddy, 


u ne Salk rrul thing wa 
clock once in @ while 
and it would be hours from the last time we'd 
check, and we thought it had been like twen- 
ty minues. I have to be the first to admit that 
if the Creator hadn't wanted me to be with her 
he would have not put her back into my life. If 
anyone told me that a lady of different back- 
ground and not of my own people would 
come into my life to accept me for who I am, | 
would have told you that it won't happen 
because I wouldn't let it happen. That sure 
changed in a flash and it still baffles me how 
the Creator works through people. I am taking 
this one day at a time and if the Creator is 
happy for me then I am grateful for his gift. 

My search has ended and I got many ideas 
for my columm. I played with words for about 
a week until] many wonderful people helped 
me out. The whole experience of searching for 
something that is important to me brought 
me to a somewhat clearer understanding of 
how love works. If love was meant to be 
shared with someone who loves me for who I 
am, then who am I to argue with the Creator's 
work? If the Creator wanted me go on my 
journey for a deeper understanding of life 
then who | am to question him? I have to say 
that I am a writer and who am | to refuse a 
gift from him? 


how wed |ook at the 


Your friend on the Red Road, 
LEN BLACKFOX IMIARTIAL 


Before I go for another month I would like to 
thank my special friend who I hardly see because I 
have been busy. I just want to let you that I am 
praying for you and if I need a energy boost I just 
get one from a little Bee. One more thing, if you 
would like to ask me questions or e-mail me you 
can at anytime. It sure helps me with topics and 
the mystery of the Creator's work. 


len0853@yahoo.com 


— 
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A Book by 
Joan Johannson 


iscovering the Bright Warrior is an 


autobiography by Winnipeg 
activist and advocate Joan 
orking in their Communities to make peo- — 


ple's lives better. Most are unrecognized by 
the media, and many don't even think of 
themselves as activists. Because of this lack 
off acknowledgement and the lack of litera- 
ture in the area of social activism, Johannson 
decided to write a book on the subject. 

"The reporters always ask 'How do you feel 
about that?’ I can't begin to tell them in 30 
seconds. But it's all I am given. It's not 
enough. | had to write a book,” Johannson 
said. 

In Discovering the Bright Warrior, 
Johannson shares her personal experiences 


Coming 


ur Voice vendors will soon be 

selling something new - 

Volume 5 of Songs of the 

Street, the Our Voice publica- 
tion of street poetry. 

Last December, Songs of the Street 
held a poetry contest in which twelve 
community organizations sponsored 
categories with prizes. The twelve win- 
ning poems, along with other selected 
submissions, will be collected in Songs 
of the Street, Volume V. 

Songs of the Street fits right into Our 
Voice’s mandate-it gives people who 
would not otherwise have the chance 
an opportunity to have their voices 
heard by the wider public. And the 
voices are powerful. At times lyrical, at 
times jarring, from hopeful to despair- 
ing, the Songs of the Street gift us with 
understanding and insight into their 
authors’ lives. These poets write with 
passion and fidelity. There are many 


with living in poverty and her wide explo- 
ration of issues and events affecting the poor 
in Canada. In speaking of her struggle for 
social justice for the poor in Canada, she used 
her experiences to find a way to live a good 
life challenging the competitive, greed-filled, 
self-seeking world around us, thus becoming 
what she terms a ‘bright warrior’. She differ- 


n th } int rinr tu 
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as no real substance and the bright warrior - 


who utilizes the vision of people working 
together, achieving change through disci- 
pline, hard work, and non-violence. 
Compassion, forgiveness and courage are at 
the heart of the bright warrior. 

Johansson has been a social activist for 35 
years. Before raising her family, she worked 
briefly in the social work field, but says she 
has never ceased doing social work, only 
most of those years it was unpaid social work 
helping people. She is one of the founding 
members of the Canadian Association of the 
Non-Employed (CANE) and served as chair- 
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person of CANE from 1993 to 2000. She has 
also served on the boards of the National 
Anti-Poverty Organization, Ten Days of 
Global Justice and the Urban Core Network, 
and is a founding member of Community 
Action on Poverty in Winnipeg. 

Although she lives in Winnipeg her expe- 
riences ring true for Albertans living in pover- 


does no otiva 
them to find jobs. Instead, it makes them 
depressed and less able to work. She called 
the way in which people are being manipu- 
lated by the social services the "carrot and 
stick" theory of human behaviour, with peo- 
ple being motivated by a series of carrots and 
sticks called "incentives" and "disincentives". 
Johannson condemns the "blame the victim' 
approach and encourages both the less fortu- 
nate and activists to fight for equality and 
justice transforming from anger mode to posi- 
tive change mode. She points out the 
hypocrisy and patronizing attitude of institu- 


tions that are supposed to alleviate poverty. 
Her writing rings true for anyone who has 

ever been 

"When you are living on social assistance 


you are always terrified. One little slip anc 


ae pendent On wellare for survival 


they say good-bye. It 


nannson sa 


by themselves will ne yet things chan 
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ly middle-class people and some resources. 
Her husband, after years of part-time employ- 
ment, has taken a position as a parish minis- 
ter in the United Church, so she feels led to 
educate people within the church. 

"Last month I organized a workshop on 
the Medicare issue,” Johannson said. "! will 
certainly continue working for justice and the 
anti-poverty movement." 


LINDA DUMONT 


Discovering the Bright Warrior is available in 
Edmonton at Orlando's Bookstore and at Audrey's Books. 


to a Vendor Near You ! 


worthy submissions offered for consid- 
eration so inclusion in Songs of the 
Street is a compliment to the poet's 
ability. Not only will you be deeply 
affected by this poetry, you can feel 
good about buying it. When you pur- 
chase a Songs of the Street poetry book 
you not only help support the vendor 
you buy it from, you contribute to the 
long term success of Our Voice and its 
cooperative publications. 

Previous volumes of Songs of the 
Street have sold out, and vendors report 
receiving many requests for Volume V. 
Be sure not to miss the opportunity to 
be inspired by this powerful collection. 
Ask for it near the end of June from 
Our Voice vendors, or, if you want to 
be absolutely certain you get a copy, 
call the Our Voice distribution office 
(423-2285 ext. 139) and speak with 
Ron. 


warRIOR (je 


iurch community, which has predominant- (Eee Tie a 


Writing is the most 
demanding of callings, 
more harrowing than a 
warrior’s, more lonely 
than a whaling captain's 
that, in essence, is the 
modern writer’s message. 


MELVIN Mappocks 


2VOICE <> 


wr 


> PROMIISE 


Nothing is as easy to 
make as a promise this 
winter to do something 

next summer; this is how 
commencement speakers 
are caught. 


SYDNEY J Harais 
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A WrHOLE LOTTA NUTTIN 


Dunford’s promise 
for more money 
for benefits by July, 
lacks credibility 


n May 23, 2002, approximately 
50 Edmontonians gathered at 
Norquest College to hear Clint 
Dunford, Minister of Human 
Resources and Employment, present the 
findings of his department’s Low-Income 
Review, were witnessed a startling commit- 
ment. 
Where, in the past, Dunford has stu- 
diously avoided setting any time-lines for 


accomplishing what, by his own admission, 
is AHRE’s “top priority” - increasing benefit 
rates to Albertans receiving Government 
assistance - on this day he told the crowd 
that with the release of the Provincial 
Government's quarterly financial reports in 
June, if the present situation of high oil and 
natural gas prices continues, and if his 
department's budget is allowed by cabinet 
to reflect that wealth, July would see a long- 
awaited increase in benefit rates for SFI. 

In spite of the steadily increasing cost of 
living, allowances for low-income Albertans 
have remained the same since cutbacks in 
1993. 

Contrary to the text of his prepared 
speech, in which he lamented his inability, 
due to “this year’s fiscal situation”, to act on 
the recommendations of the Low-Income 
Review Committee’s report “What We 
Recommend” with respect to Alberta’s 
impoverished men, women and children, 


during the question period he admitted to a 
different scenario. 

Acknowledging that the provincial 
budget was based on lower than actual oil 
and gas prices ($20/ barrel for oil, and $3.00 
per gigajoule for natural gas -budgeted as 
opposed to $26/barrel and $3.50 per giga- 
joule - average actual) and that the 
province's income for the first quarter of this 
fiscal year would, no doubt, far exceed bud- 
geted revenues, Dunford promised any 
change in his ministry’s budget would go 
directly to raising benefit rates. 

At the same time he expressed some irri- 
tation that his promise was met with disbe- 
lief as one by one people got up and left the 
auditorium. 

While the already small crowd grew 
even smaller, a disheartened representative 
of the Alberta Treaty Health Authority, 
James Badger, reminded the Minister that 
people in isolated communities such as Fox 


Lake and Ft. Chip struggle continually with 
high food costs. He questioned why the 
Minister had not responded to any corre- 
spondence from the Health Authority, and 
expressed frustration at the lack of govern- 
ment action. 

“Children are going hungry, and we 
have been waiting patiently for the results 
of this Review,” he said and extended an 
invitation to the Minister to visit those com- 
munities to see the situation for himself. 

Dunford responded by stating that he 
would try to do that, asserting that, if noth- 
ing else, he was a Minister who was always 
ready to listen. 

Unfortunately, by this time, less than an 
hour after his presentation began, very few 
people were left listening to him. 


NATASHA LAURENCE 


Photo: www.painetworks.com 


“It seems clear the 
Alberta govern- 
ment is not inter- 


ested in the poorest 
Albertans being 
able to have an 
adequate quality of 
life. The provincial 
budget can respond 
to many other 
needs but at the 
cabinet table the 
case for more 
money for low- 
income support 
services always 
loses out.” 


re 


It appears the whole Low- 
Income review process was a 
heartless exercise in politics. 
The painful lives of many 
Albertans continue to have no prospect of 
improving. The government will begin a 
long obscure process of studying and 
designing a brand new approach to 
income support programs that will keep a 
few experts employed. But the real human 
beings in desperate need of enough 
money for a half-decent life are utterly 
ignored,”says Edmonton Coalition on 
Housing and Homelessness President 
Sundari Devam. 

“The Minister's response is an insult to 
Albertans trapped in lives marked by eco- 
nomic poverty, an insult that ignores sim- 
ple clear answers right in the Review 
Committee’s own report,” Devam states. 

The MLA Committee that sought the 
input of Albertans regarding Low-Income 
programs observes in the report “What 
We Heard” that “There is a high level of 
consistency in the views about... key 
issues: the inadequate level of financial 
support provided to Albertans who rely on 
income support; the inadequate supply of 
affordable housing...” 

Later in the report they make sugges- 
tions. The first is to increase financial sup- 
port. They say: “There was a high level of 
agreement among review participants 


that the amount of financial support pro- 
vided by AHRE to Albertans in need 
should be increased. The most frequent 
response to the discussion guide question 
that asked how the programs delivered by 
AHRE should be changed was to increase 
the amount of financial assistance...” 

Despite this, Dunford announced: “The 
government will not make any immediate 
changes to benefit levels.” 

Member organizations of ECOHH work 
with many people depending on income 
support programs. They report a wide 
range of negative effects from inadequate 
income. Lack of housing or living in 
unsafe and insecure housing is one of the 


most dramatic of these effects 


having to use most of their income to 
have even the most inadequate housing. 
Children don’t know from week to week 
where they will be going to school, as par- 
ents have to crash wherever they can find 
a couch. Elderly people are living in back- 
yard sheds. Tent sites are popping up in 
the river valley. The waiting list for 
Capital Region Housing’s affordable 
rental units is in the thousands. 

ECOHH condemns the failure of 
Dunford to make any change in benefit 
levels. Supports for Independence rates 
were cut drastically in 1993 and have not 
been increased since, despite a 16% 
increase in cost of living in Alberta since 
then. 

“The Minister says the answer doesn’t 
lie in a quick fix, but then he says we 
need to act, and act now, to address the 
issues faced by people with low incomes. 
The whole approach of the government is 
confused and a source of continuing 
insult and injury to thousands of unfortu- 
nate Albertans,” Devam says. 

Devam points out the same govern- 
ment that leaves income support rates 
unchanged continues to delay signing an 
agreement with the federal government to 
provide funding to build more affordable 
rental housing, even though over $60 mil- 
lion a year is available to Alberta from 
Ottawa in this program. 

“It seems clear the Alberta government 
is not interested in the poorest Albertans 
being able to have an adequate quality of 
life. The provincial budget can respond to 
many other needs but at the cabinet table 
the case for more money for low-income 
support services always loses out.” 


ECCOH 
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45% of SFI recipients 
are children 


Poor children are at greater risk for: 
Hunger and poor nutrtion 

Poor health 
Pyschological problems 
Learning difficulties 
Poor achievement in school 
Difficulties with the law 


It has been estimated that $1 spent on children’s welfare 
saves $7 in future justice, health and social service costs. 


Why addressing this issue 
is affordable 


An average monthly SFI increase of $200 for a caseload of 
30,000 would cost $72 million or 0.41% of the estimated 
provincial spending of $17.7 billion. 


Low Benefit Rates and 
Child Welfare Caseloads 


“Poverty is the universal variable....Child Welfare referrals 
invariably increase in times of economic distress, when eli- 
gibility for assistance is narrowed and/or public assistance 
rates are decreased.” 


“Welfare reforms, which were introduced in May, 1993, sig- 
nifigantly impact socio-economically disadvantaged fami- 
lies, ultimately causing additional children to be at risk and 
in need of Child Protection intervention.” 


[Connecting the Dots, Child Welfare Caseloads in Alberta 
November, 2000} 


What They Heard! 


Participants pointed out that benefit levels are too low, and 
many Albertans who rely on income support, especially SFI 
and AISH, have problems covering their food, shelter, cloth- 
ing, transportation and other living costs. 


Participants reported that a very high proportion of SFI 
recipients have shelter costs which exceed the shelter 
allowance...requiring them to turn to food banks and other 
non-profit organizations, and to get by on less food, or less 
nutritious food. This raised particular concerns for parents 
because of the negative impact of poor nutrition on chil- 
dren’s health and their ability to learn. 


[What We Heard 
2001} 


Low-Income Programs Review, November, 
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ae P PROJECTOR 


n the terrace for two in 
springtime France, all the 
world was printed on 
sprocketed strips of 
acetate that passed 
through a projector at the 
rate of 90 feet per minute, 
and hope and despair and 
beauty and death were 
carried around the city in 
flat, round, shining cans. 


IRWIN SHAW 
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Lately, the pictures 
started coming back 
into my mind. The 
projector was work- 
ing again. I also 
noticed that words 
were running ram- 
pant in my mind. I 
started painting 
again and I started 
writing. It was time 
to start writing 
another book. | 
painted a statue and 
I thought: "YES! ] 
can write and paint!" 


AYEARINMYLIFE 


© Nineteen 


year ago I got knocked down with 

an illness. I couldn't move. I was in 

so much pain all the time. I could- 

n't walk and, at times, I couldn't 

hold anything with my hands. | went to a 

doctor and | was told that I had Rheumatoid 

Arthritis. "Why me?" I realized that I had to 

take an inventory of my life and myself. The 

one thing I knew was that I couldn't sit with 
my illness and feel sorry for myself. 

After doing my inventory, I could see 

there were many areas open for improve- 


ment in my life. I had to take better care of 


myself. 
Then, I thought: 


Nobody 
Sees Her 


She's sitting huddled in the corner of the 
building 

Shivering in the cold 

NOBODY SEES HER. 

She's standing on the street shivering in 
the rain 

NOBODY SEES HER 

She's sitting in the back of a greasy café 
Hunched over a cup of coffee 

NOBODY SEES HER 

She's waiting for a JOHN to pick her up 
NOBODY SEES HER 

She's sitting on a filthy floor covered with 
used 


"I can't do the things 


that I used to do, at least not right now 

I found out ¢ on this journey there were 
other things I could do but wouldn't do 
before. | also knew that if I wanted to be 
helping, encouraging and a friend, I had to 
heal first. Because I was on so much med- 
ication, | was dudsville! 1 was blank. OK, I 
thought, I'd go back to painting. As I tried 
to visualize pictures in my mind, the projec- 
tor inside would not work. It was so frustrat- 
ing. 

During this time, though, | met new peo- 
ple and friends. They were all very support- 
ive - especially a couple of friends I've 
known for a long time. I found out that 


Points, garbage and empty beer bottles 
NOBODY SEES HER 

She's lying on the cold, hard ground that 
some 

JOHN has dumped her on 

NOBODY SEES HER 

She's puking as she prods and slaps at her 
veins so the rig 

Can give her that moment of feeling good 
NOBODY SEES HER 

She's just a junkie people say; 

She's nothing 

NOBODY SEES HER 

She's a missing, forgotten and lost girl 
STILL, NOBODY SEES HER 

Today everybody sees her 

She's found in an unmarked hole in 

The ground. 
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even eee 
having caring and supportive friends is 
indeed a treasure in life. 

I went through spells of ups and downs. 
There were days that I would lay on my 
couch and cry in pain. I would cry out, 
‘Enough is enough!" The one thing that | 
noticed during this time was I never 
thought of going back to either drugs or 
alcohol. I knew that the pain I was in would 


be far worse if 1 went back to the old way of 


life. 

Lately, the pictures started coming back 
into my mind. The projector was working 
again. | also noticed that words were run- 
ning rampant in my mind. | started paint- 


The Legend 
of Spring 


Brown grass 

Bare trees 

Condoms lying around on 
The ground 

Points are lying around 
The girls are back on the 
Street corners 

Garbage all over 

It's cold and windy 

My, oh my, 

I do love spring! 


This is dedicated to all the women of the streets 
who have passed away or are still missing. 


ing again and | started writing. It was time 
to start writing another book. | painted a 
statue and | thought: "YES! I can write and 
paint!" 

The one thing I noticed was that it made 
me a stronger person. It made me realize 
that no matter what is thrown at me, | 
could handle it! It may take me longer, but I 
CAN do it! 

It is so good to be back with my friends, 
writing poems and painting my statues. 


Betty NorbiN 


The Line 


There was a line in my life that I used to 
think of often. 

On one side of the line there were drugs, 
booze, loneliness, 

Sleeping here and there. There was despair 
in my life. 

On the other side, there is hope, stability, a 
roof 

Over my head and support of friends. 

I cry out in anguish - which side do I belong 
to? 

I know that if I go back to the other side, I 
may not make it back. 

I also know that if I stay on this side, life is 
good for me. 

Today | know that there is only one side of 
life for me. 

I'm living on the right side of the line now. 
The other side of the line is slowly fading 
into the past and 

This is the right side of the line for me. 


ALL PoEMs BY BeTTy NorbIN 
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NATIONALABORIGINALDAY 


une 21st has been a special day for me 

for as long as I can remember. Perhaps 

it's because some of my roots go back to 

Celtic culture and they have long since 

celebrated the longest day of the year. 
Perhaps it's a more recent fascination stem- 
ming from my own grade school years, 
when | learned about the scientific rele- 
vance of seasonal solstice in relation to the 
celestial movements. Perhaps it's because | 
read about the importance of celestial 
occurrence when | read the Bible - or when I 
learned about Greek and Roman and Norse 
mythology. Perhaps it's a natural out- 
growth of my long-serving interest in oral 
storytelling - an interest that began when I 
first heard others proclaiming the lessons 
they'd learned from the stories of their lives 
or the stories from their many different 
kinds of cultural heritage. All I know for 
sure is that somewhere along the line the 
importance of June 21st became enmeshed 
with my passion for Native Traditional cul- 
ture. 

When I was a little girl, the highlight of 
my year was the annual camping trip we 
made with a couple of other families. It was 
really more of a summer migratory route 
that took us down and across the prairies 
and back up through the Rockies - some- 
times detouring into either the interior or 
the coastal lands of B.C. Camping, by the 
way, meant a canvas tent, a sleeping bag, 
two or three changes of clothes, and maybe 
a lantern if you were lucky and if the fuel 
didn't run. out before you found some more. 
School used to finish earlier than it does 
now, so we were usually on the road just a 
day or two after the longest day of the year. 
I would stay with my grandparents after 
that and often 


didn't even have to see my 


mid-September. Those “lazy hazy days of 
summer" so many joke about, had a very 
real impact on me - one that I'll always 
treasure. 

june 21st was the most important land- 
mark on My*ealendar - only faintly echoed 
by the importance of the winter solstice that 
marked the beginning of my Christmas hol- 
idays. Most of the adults in my life were too 
busy the rest of the year to take time to 
enjoy themselves much. During those won- 
derful summer journeys I found myself 
transported into a world of magic that I 
could share with everybody else. The most 
important thing to be accomplished each 
and every day was that we all enjoy it. 
There were no schedules and we never knew 
for sure where we might be the next day. We 
stopped wherever we felt like by the road- 
sides - there were few formal campgrounds 
then and we didn't even have to pay any 
camping fees. There were lots of clean rivers 
and streams and lakes with charming little 
meadows and clearings - there wasn't even 
very much litter to mar the landscapes. 
Nearby woods always provided lots of fire- 
wood and endless adventures for people like 
me who wanted to collect their own stories 
about bears and snakes and deer. There was 
an amazing variety of wildlife and plant life 
that hadn't been sublimated by exploitation 
of the environment. There were so many 
different things to see and do that cost us 
either little or no money at all. A lot of 
those natural splendours have since been 
terribly deformed to make tourist attractions 
which cost an arm and a leg to see - badly 
crippled by concepts of modern commercial- 
ization. 

Sure, it was a bit hard to forage enough 
to cover food sometimes. But water still 
came free from springs and all kinds of 
berries grew everywhere. I'm not going to 


What matters is 
that the land - 
Mother Earth - 

became very 
important to me 
when I was very 
young. It didn't 
take a crystal 
ball or any great 
bunch of years 
in school for me 
to learn who 
had the best 
way to under- 
stand the ways 


land of my 
birth. Special 
Native cultural 
events were 
scattered all 
across the 
prairies of my 
youth. I was 
lucky enough to 
be close to a lot 
of them. 
Summer and 
Native 
Traditions are 
synonymous in 
my mind. 


pretend we only ate from the land - that 
wouldn't be true - but we could have and we 
knew it. We did eat a lot of sandwiches and 
hot dogs and marshmallows and something 
we used to call fizzies that I haven't seen for 
a long time now. We kids considered our- 
selves lucky if we had a big penny bub- 
blegum once a day - and it used to be pretty 
cheap for a family to grab a simple meal of 
burgers and fries - or maybe a small ice 


cream. There 1 lot more small town 


di 
seats in roadside cafes - everybody just 
accepted the obvious need to stand in line. 
People could almost always be counted on 
to be friendly - in fact, few people used to 
worry about even locking their doors unless 
they were going away for a long time. 
Locals often looked after special camping 
spots in order to encourage campers to 
spend time in their area - even pitching 
their tents right alongside our own some- 
times. As soon as one family stopped, it 
wasn't long before others came along to join 
them - there were no real strangers on the 
road - just people waiting to be met. A 
whole village could spring up overnight - to 
last for one or two or maybe even three 
nights, and then, as if by some unseen, pre- 
arranged signal, one by one each carload 
pulled up stakes and moved on along - 
probably all heading off in different direc- 
tions. We didn't have a lot of obligation and 
expectation imposed upon one another. If 
we didn't like what somebody did, it wasn't 
too much of a problem because we'd proba- 
bly never have to see them again - we didn't 
have to waste our time trying to get along 
with somebody we just couldn't get along 
with. That's probably the biggest part of 
why we could make friends so easily. What 
really mattered was sharing the moment - 
and, of course, sitting around a central 
campfire every night to listen to each other's 
stories - those wonderful tales of other times 
and other places - tales of magic and mys- 
tery for an impressionable child otherwise 
stuck in an impossible industrial box with a 
recipe for identity that just didn't work for 
her. That's where I learned that people 
come in all sizes and shapes - and that 
every culture has its own special gifts for us. 
The idyllic pastoral existence? Yes! And 
one I'd gladly trade my eye teeth for today! 


ey didn't inflate prices to cover the empty 


Enough reminiscing! What matters is 
that the land - Mother Earth - became very 
important to me when I was very young. It 
didn't take a crystal ball or any great bunch 
of years in school for me to learn who had 
the best way to understand the ways of this 
land - the land of my birth. Special Native 
cultural events were scattered all across the 
prairies of my youth. I was lucky enough to 
be close to a lot of them. Summer and 


e Traditions are synonymous in my 


times surprising display of wisdom, declared 


that my personal special national day of 
summer is, in fact, the same thing as the 
National Aboriginal Day of summer, I was 
very pleased to discover that, for once, they 
had indeed gotten something right. Now, 
June 21st is not only the longest day of the 
year, it is also the day longest waited for by 
the cultural group that has the longest right 
to have the value of its customs and beliefs 
celebrated nationally. It is good to celebrate 
the more obscure roots of my heritage daily 
- it is also good to share that celebration 
with others. It is things like National 
Aboriginal Day that make me proud to be a 
Canadian! It is at times like June 21st that I 
know the Creator is looking after His people 
everywhere! Ekosi. Hai Hai. 


Real-ly Out 
of Time 


Isn't it well past the time when Canada 
needs to honour one of her few true heroes? 
Isn't it time to give real pardon and apology 
for a gross miscarriage of justice? 

Isn't it time to respect the vision of one of 
our most important forefathers? 

Isn't it time for all history books and muse- 
ums to tell the truth? 

Isn't it time to revive the dreams and hopes 
of a nation? 

Isn't it time to Walk Our Talk? 

Isn't it Riel's time? 

Real-ly? 


Misty WeEiLs 


EARTH ee 


That respect must be 
learned for all things ... 
for oneself ... for others .. 
for all the gifts of the 
Creator ... for Mother 
Earth ... for the ways of 
Tradition ... that the 
sacred must not be pro- 
faned in any way ... that 
all things must be done in 
a good way ... that itis 
not good to gossip or to 
abuse the things the 
Creator has given to us to 
help us. 
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Photography records the 
gamut of feelings written 
on the human face, the 
beauty of the earth and 
skies that man has inherit- 
ed and the wealth and 
confusion man has 
created. 


DWARD STEICHEN 


<4> SVOICE 


PHOTOGRAPHY 


PHOTOS: 


Introducing the street photography of Russell Timmerman 


All photos by Russell Timmerman. E-mail: blackrain123@hotmail.com 


Photo: www.painetworks.com 


oe ey pr 


very morning I wake up wondering if 

I am going to make a difference in 

someone’s life. And so I say to 

myself;.“Hey, anything is possible.” 

Just share your experience and how the 
Creator helped you out. 

A person is like a book: If you don’t read 

this book, hey you will never get past the 

first page. Coming to Bisse]] Centre I real- 


interestin¢ 


ized everyone’s life book is 


~~ ~ began to form adeep respe or people, 
understanding why they walk a harder life 


than others...with respect, hand-in-hand 
with understanding, the friendship of love 
begins to take place in my heart. It's funny 


= 

a 
= 
= 


COLLEGE 


Garden of Life 


A person is like a 
book: If you don’t 
read this book, hey 
you will never get 
past the first page. 
Coming to Bissell 
Centre I realized 
everyone's life book 
is interesting. | 
began to form a 
deep respect for 
people. 


GARDEN G 


about myself or others. I thought: I’m trash, 
I might as well live it. I got involved with a 
lot of guys, got myself pregnant a few times, 
but I did not want them so I aborted. So 
going back to why I would choose to live in 
my heart? With the help of the Creator, | 
began to see myself as someone who is wor- 
thy, as someone who is special and is need- 
ed. J choose to help others who suffer with 
addictions because I know what it’s like to 
be there. So I hope in some way I can bring 
hope to them by my experience and that 


Science is some kind of 
cosmic apple juice from 
the Garden of Eden. 
Those who drink of it are 
doomed to carry the bur- 
den of original sin. 


Lewis M BRANSCOMB 


how the Creator changes my point of view, 
for a while | was thinking what a gift I will 
be for them...but that changed very quickly. 
I realized they are a gift for me. It is here 
that I am beginning to live where I was 
meant to be, “In my heart.” 

You're probably thinking, what did life 
hand me? Why did I choose to live in my 
heart? Why did I choose to be a friend to 


those who are depressed, lonely, suffering 


nects with people on the streets, although I 
did not live on the streets, but through what 


life gave to me. My name is Melinda, I’m 
24, I'm Dene from the NWT, a mother of an 


8 year old and I’m trying so hard to find my 
purpose in life. I’m not seeking, “I feel sorry 
for you because this and that happened to 
you.” No, what I do hope is that after you 
read this you will say to yourself, “Wow, the 
Creator can help change my life!” 

Before I made changes in my life, I con- 
stantly beat myself down because I saw 


myself with no worth, hated myself, felt 


fin and 
the Creator had other plans. | hated me 
because I’m a victim of sexual abuse and 
rape, so my whole being did not care much 


one’s life can change big time if they allow 
the Creator to be a part of the change. 

I'm not saying I’m Miss Genuine, or you 
should play your life this way, we’re all dif- 
ferent so we have different ways of putting 
our life back together. 

The garden of life - a garden needs to be 
watered to maintain good food - well the 


way | see the people at the Bissell Centr 
be watered! : - 
MELINDA 


We salute National Aboriginal Day! 
NorQuest 


#225, 10215-108 Street, Edmonton, AB T5J 1L6 
Phone: (780) 415-8475 www.norquest.ab.ca 


No Name 


Column 
Yet!! 


You'll have to bear with me until I get the kinks 
straightened out. I’m a better storyteller than putting a 
pen to paper. I was citizen of the month in the February 
issue, and mistaken identity man in the May issue. 
After a bit of prodding and lots of support to start 
writing, I finally decided to let a new adventure begin. 


Help me Pick a Name for My 
Column: 

a) Fox’s Believe it or Not 

b) Fox Tails or Tales 

c) Fox on the Loose 

d) Fox Tails From the Den 


Thank You, 
Kevin Fox 


Answers can be sent to Kevin care of: 
nlaurence@bissellcentre.org 


WIN A $50 GIFT 
CERTIFICATE 


Our Voice still as dust 
heart lost in quiet longing 
haiku - the answer 


We're feeling a little down right now, so please send us poet- 
ry in haiku form. The winner will receive a $50 gift certifi- 
cate courtesy of Alhambra Books. 


HAIKU.- a contemplative poetry that valorizes nature, color, 
season, contrasts and surprises. Usually it has 3 lines and 
17 syllables distributed in 5, 7 and 5S. 


"The primary purpose of reading and writing haiku is shar- 
ing moments of our lives that have moved us, pieces of 
experience and perception that we offer or receive @s gifts. 
At the deepest level, this is the one great purpose of all art, 
and especially of literature." (Bill Higginson) 


Send entries to: 
nlaurence @ bisselicentre.org 
10527 - 96 Street, Edmonton, AB, T5H 2H6 


ALHAMBRA BOOKS 


Excellent Selection 
of Quality Books 


Books Bought & Sold 
TOM MONTO 


Owner-Manager 


10309 - Whyte Ave. 
(780) 439-4195 


Edmonton, AB T6E 1Z9 
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My Spiritual Core 


I am a tree with roots so large, 

I have created the forest. 

My roots are under and above the ground, 
Clawing out sometimes 

To get a pebble or rock. 

Reaching under for some fresh grown moss 
Taking hold of a miserably barren branch 
To help its growth 

Moving heaven and earth 

For the Rose to bloom. 


Georgina Rose Sinclair 
October 1, 1998 


I am a tree with 
roots so large... 


Inner Voice 


I want to listen to you. 

Why? 

Most of the time you're right. 

Why? 

I've learned through experience. 

Why? 

When | haven't listened all hell’s broken loose. 
Why? 

Because my inner voice is always right. 


Now that I know this it’s time to listen. 
When I’m at my lowest, it seems I forget 
Especially then, to hear that voice of reason. 
It is more of a gut instinct. 

The gut instinct and inner voice 

Most times go hand in hand. 

Sometimes they seem to be “one” 

Other times they seem to be strangers. 


When the voice is clear and obeyed, 

This is when it seems nothing can go wrong. 
When the voice is not clearly heard or disobeyed. 
It seems only that I attract negativity. 

I love feeling positive because | tend to write 
When | do write while feeling positive; 

My writing comes out so beautifully 

That even I amaze myself. 


I’m Your Best Friend 


and Worst Enemy 


I'll be your best friend as long as you use me. 
I'll be there for you but at a great price. 

The more you use me, the more you'll want me. 
Within a short time, you'll be mine! 

Even though at times you'll try to break away. 

I may even take your life! 

I'll have you begging for me. 

I'll have you wanting to sell your soul for me. 
Once I have this hold on you, 

You'll do anything and say anything to get to me. 
I won't even feel sorry for you 

Especially when I see your desperation! 

Your body will be my tool, to destroy if I choose. 
Your body will always crave for me. 

And I'll always be ready for you 

To come literally crawling back to me. 

And over and over again, I'll use you 

If possible to your death! 


I'll even take your parents, children and your friends. 


For I have no heart. I have no pity. 


A 


~ i 


I have no remorse for all I've taken from you and your loved ones. 


You must- know me for I am called “Drugs!” 
And you are my addict. 

If you are smart and lucky enough, 

You may choose to recover, 

But, I hate to lose! 


All poems by Georgina Rose Sinclair 


YOURGUESSISASGOODASMINE 


Dear Your Guess: 


e were given Barbie dolls to 
and we grew up 
earning to "pull the wool over 


play with 


yur eyes," hoping that one day 
we'd grow up to be anatomically perfect. S« 
we masked yncealed, « n y 
sculpted our bodies, and 


enough, so we tried to "pull the wool 


some man's eyes, and when our aging bod- 
€ né ] dite ull the aerobi 

classes, the huffing and puffing and power- 
walking and yoga, to be OLD; in spite of all 
the loving care and responsible attention to 
diet, we resembled an old Buick with lots of 


rust, or an old house that's been kept up but 


is REALLY ooking creepy, or a hardwood 
floor that's so far gons that we say that's r 
worn out - it's a PATINA 1 word that 


means shine that comes with age ani ee. 
ty. | know that smoking"is more socially 
acceptable screaming, but you know, 


this aging thing really hurts! In Hollywood 
it's called "ageism." So, will someone please 
tell us what to do? What do men want from 
us? 


SINCERELY: 


Dear Mystified: 


The first thing that I must address in regard 
to your letter is the fact that society gives 
both men AND women impossible-to-reach 
standards by which to judge ourselves. 
Women are taught that if they are to be 
socially acceptable, they must be the living 
embodiment of physical perfection. Men 
are taught their worth is derived from the 
amount of money they make and the pos- 
sessions they own. - women and men age 
we both find that the unattainable high 
standards we have 2 society set for us are 
of reach. The realization 
have strived our entire 
lives to reach are forever out of 
a hurtful and frightening one 


nfortunately, dealing w 


MYSTIFIED 


even more out 
that the goals we 


Our grasp 1S 


7 


10t as easy as passing t ) K and saying 
society is to blame. If we, as a society and 
as individuals, wish to free 
judging ourselves by unattail 

able standards, then we must make the per- 
sonal decision to judge ourselves on the 


ourseives [rom 


this cycle of 


basis of our own personal merit. 

standards I am a failure. I 
do not drive a brand new Viper (in truth | 
take the bus). I don't have the money to fly 
to the Bahamas every weekend or own a 


By society's 


four-bedroom house in the ritzy area of the 
city. I don't have the money to take my 

friends out to fine restaurants every night or 
buy them expensive gifts. 1 don't 
will ever achieve the financial success socie- 
ty dictates a man must reach to be deemed 
desirable and worthwhile. However, if | 
make the personal choice to look within 
myself to find self worth, then | am able to 
see myself for the success that I am. 


believe | 


It is always easy to judge ourselves based 
upon the standarc y places for 
us. These are the standards that are seen in 
T.V. commercials, magazine ads and our 
desires for the future; however 
standards that we, as a society or as individ 
uals, will never be able to meet. It 
impossible to tell a 
should use to judge 
everyone must make his or her 
al decisions about what is important in life. 


is that societ 


these are 


is als 
nother person what they 
themselves. In the end 
own person- 
It is not a matter of what men want 
women want from 


of what we each 


from women or what 
men; it is more a questior 


want for ourselves. 


want to send any questions, ideas or 
tories that you like me to comment 
on, you have three ways of getting them to 
me. You can give them to Ron or Natasha of 
Our Voice, you can drop them off in the 
downstairs Casual Labour Office or you can 
E-Mail them to: yourguess29@hotmail.com. 


would 


MYSTERYOFTHEMONTH 


The answer to last month's Quotable Quote 
challenge is “If You Can't Say Anything Nice 
Don't Say Anything At All." Rrright! So I'll 
just shut-up!Or, on second thought, maybe 
noth 


hat does it really mean to be 
"nice," anyhow? Too many 
people seem to think that it 
means being a “silent martyr 
to the cause" and "saying nothing at all." 
The only trouble is that the cause rarely gets 
identified and it so often ends up having 
more to do with "people-pleasing" and 
"avoiding the real problem" than with sim- 
ply “letting sleeping dogs lie." People are 
often careful not to "rock the boat" - to 
"maintain the status quo." It is very easy to 
be afraid of being branded as a "trouble- 
maker" or a "self-appointed vigilante.” It is 
very hard to be a "straight-shooter" that 
"tells it like it is." Too many people "confuse 
the message with the messenger." It can 
also be awfully hard to just keep quiet when 
you're used to "speaking out against injus- 
tice," especially when it stares you right in 
the face - just daring you to "speak boldly - 
as [you] ought to speak."(K]V - EPH 6:20) 
The biggest danger in "speaking out" 
occurs when criticism stops serving a posi- 
tive purpose and starts serving a negative 
one - when personal perspective no longer 
reflects the logic of reality and is distorted 
by the irrational arguments of mere opin- 
ion. It often manifests as "thoughtless gos- 
sip" - "a wild beast that cannot be tamed, 
quickly escalating "beyond all reason" to 
make "mountains out of mole hills," churn- 
ing the productive "milk and honey" of 
"life's little dramas" into monstrous forms of 


"melodrama’ that help no one at all - and 
that's not "nice!" 


I've seen a lot of atrocities committed | in 
the name of "being nice." Too many people 
dole out huge amounts of "false hopes" and 
"false opportunities" with education and 
training programs that don't provide mar- 
ketable job skills. Too many people help 
others continue to do the things that hurt 
themselves needlessly - like some of the 
unemployed who never get told the real 
and pitiable reasons they don't get hired - or 
the wallflowers who are never told the real 
reasons nobody wants to spend time with 
them - or the socially inept who are never 
told the real reasons they can't get along 
with others. Too many people objectify the 
needy person and deny them the right to 
meet their basic human needs for respect 
and dignity. Once, | even watched a group 
of psychiatric counsellors ignore the very 
real physical bleeding of an outpatient in a 
wheelchair. He had a recent self-inflicted 
abdominal wound. They had an agenda to 
role model conversational skills to the 
group - so were very concerned about treat- 
ing him "nice." After disclosing his plight 
with shamefaced honesty and asking for 
help, they responded by careful questioning 
about the thoughts and feelings he'd had 
while he was injuring himself, studiously 
ignoring his obvious need for medical atten- 
tion as he grew weaker and weaker and 
whiter and whiter from the severe loss of 
blood. It seems inconceivable that they 
then dismissed the group for the day, 
departing in a rush to get on with their own 
busy appointments - and still ignoring his 
desperate need for help. I honestly don't 
know if he would have survived if the other 
patients hadn't forced him to go for imme- 
diate help in the emergency department - 
he was thoroughly demoralized by the time 
the shrinks had finished with him and he 
said that he didn't think he was worth the 


SP 


Bed roe it was going to a others to. 


Both individually and collectively, when 
people have a problem they also have an 
absolute need for some very real kindness 
and the right kind of attention in their lives. 
Nothing short of total honesty works - and 
it must be delivered in a warm and compas- 
sionate manner that echoes the dictates of 
commonsense. People in need are not stu- 
pid - they are confused. They are not 
amoral - they are lost. They are not hope- 
less - they are merely without hope. To let 
them go on stumbling needlessly is nothing 
short of cruelty. That sort of "nice" leaves 
me very suspect of the old maxim "No News 
Is Good News." It also makes it very hard 
for me “to say nothing at all.’ 

Having said all this, now let me tell you 
that my dictionary says that "nice" actually 
derives from the Latin word nescius which 
means "ignorant" - and that its English 
meaning goes through "being wanton," 
"being finicky," "demanding delicacy," 
"being trivial," "being pleasing," and "being 
socially acceptable: well-bred,” before it 
finally gets around to meaning "being 
polite or kind." Not much wonder it's so 
hard to be genuinely kind to somebody 
when we're trying to be nice to them - it's a 
lot more work than it's reasonable to expect 
anybody to go through. Whew! 

And, not much wonder poor Thumper 
had so much trouble doing what his daddy 
always told him to do! I just betcha that old 
Walt Disney never knew what he was ask- 
ing either! 

I'd really like to hear your thoughts 
about this quote or maybe even some of the 
misdeeds you've seen! Please e-mail them 
to: mysteryofthemonth@yahoo.com 


Misty WELLS 


Support J 


Our Voice 


roviding poor men and women with a chance to take con- | 

trol of their lives is the purpose of Our Voice. For seven 

years now we have given opportunities to more than 2000 

people in Edmonton who have found themselves living in 
poverty. 

Our Voice is a project of Bissell Centre and was founded in 1994 
to empower people who were homeless or at risk of becoming so, as 
they work toward gainful employment and self-sufficiency. With 
more than a seven-ye the Our Voice organization has 
t ty | porting and our unique 


Ye S I would like to 


contribute to Our Voice! 


ir history, 


Our Voice has come a long way but needs more to be done and we 
cannot do it without you. Your tax-deductible financial contribution 
will allow us to continue our commitment of helping the home- 
less/and the unemployed transition into gainful employment. 

Won't you please take a minute and send in your contribution 
today? Your giving and supportive spirit will not go unrecognized. 


Please send a cheque to: 


Our Voice 10527-96 Street 
Edmonton AB. T5H 2H6 


Your money will go toward: 

@ Helping with the printing costs of Our Voice. 

@ Computer and writing training for our vendors. 

@ Continued support and empowerment services for vendors. 


Enclosed is a tax-deductible donation for 
$100.00. $75.00. $50.0 ___ Other 


Name: 
Address: 


Organization (if any):___ 


Phone: 


E-mail: 


Love, Tragedy and 7 


Triumph 


at Galarneau Trithart’s near brush with 
death is a blessing in disguise. In 1996 a 
tragic accident came close to ending her 
ten-year marriage to Ron Trithart. 

In July of that year Ron and Pat were on the 
payroll with the trucking firm Craddock Trucking 
Ltd. The husband and wife team were hauling 
goods in the truck’s super-b-train unit heading 
down a secondary highway between Little Fort 
and 100 Mile House in British Columbia. Pat was 
sound asleep in the trucks cabin. Her husband, 
who was driving their truck at the time, underesti- 
mated the turn made at the soft narrow shoulder 
of the highway and the rear-end axle caught the 
soft, narrow shoulder of the highway, causing 
their whole truck to flip over landing on the pas- 
senger side. 

The couple miraculously escaped death but 
each suffered multiple injuries. 

Ron was hospitalized and treated for a number 


‘ 
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of contusions. Released after four days, he 
returned to his employment as a trucker. Pat was 
not so fortunate. She was hospitalized for six 
months and had more serious problems that 
included multiple injuries such as a brain trau- 
ead which led to a stroke a 


na, a bleeder in her h 


month later. The accident left her with perma- 


nent disabilities including blindness in her right 


ve and occasional dizziness. She walks with the 


assistance of a walking cane to prevent her from 
falling down when her dizziness returns. 

After being discharged she sought the moral 
support of a psychologist. The adjustment was a 
tough one for Pat. She says, “I found it very hard 
to accept my husband as being my husband when 
he nearly killed me. It nearly destroyed our mar- 
riage. | now accept what happened and life goes 
on. 

In August of 1999 Pat found employment at 
the Bissell Centre. She was trained to work as a 

had 


switchboard operator and receptionist. She 
a busi- 


secretarial skills as a student graduate of 


ness college and found that those skills could be 
easily applied to her new position 

Now that Pat works as a switchboard operator 
and receptionist our friendly employee has a total- 
ly different outlook on how she treats people. The 
circumstances of surviving a near brush with 
death has helped her to become more effective 
when dealing with people looking for services at 
the centre. 

She says, “I think it wasn’t a severe change. | 
do think it was a positive change. It made me 
more aware that life is really a gift, compared to 
where | was.” Pat enjoys the rewards of working at 
the Bissell Centre. “I am a people person. The peo- 
ple that come to the Bissell Centre are also people. 
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Pat Galarneau-Trithart 


Rissell Centre 


Who deserve to 
like to be treated with.” 

Pat doesn’t consider her disability a permanent 
handicap, but rather an edge for realizing that 


her experience has made her more fortunate than “Instead of focusing on 
others. She says, “They’re not handicaps; they're : 

worldly things my 
injuries have helped me 
focus on the inside - on 


what really counts in 
this life.” ~~ 


challenges and instead of focusing on worldly 
things my injuries have helped me focus on the 
on what really counts in this life. It doesn't 
matter if you drive fancy cars, or have big fancy 
rings, or anything. If you haven't got a heart, you 
haven't got dick.” 
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National Aboriginal. Week 
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JOHN ZAPANTIS 


acred Hear 
CHURCH of the 
FIRST PEOPLES 


10821-96 Street, Edmonton, Alberta 
Phone: (780) 422-3052 Fax: (780) 423-0176 
http://www.sacredpeoples.net 


Rev. James L. Holland, OMI 
Pastor 


Landlord and Tenant 
Advisory Board 


Call 496-5959 : 


Call if you area 
landlord or a 
tenant that needs: 


e Advice in residential 


Some topics on 
the information 
line include: 


© General Information 


tenancy matters ¢ Laws and Tips 

© Mediation in e Security Deposits 
a residential e Starting a Tenancy 
tenancy dispute ¢ Agreements 

¢ Education courses ¢ Inspection 
or workshops Reports & 

e To purchase the Security Deposits 
Question & Answer ¢ Resolving Disputes 
Booklet or Forms e Notices 


e Free Landlord and 
Tenant fact sheets 


Find information fast using 
The Landlord and Tenant Information 
Line 24 hours a day. Call 496-5959; press 
2, then press 1 and 
follow the instructions. 


City of Edmonton, Landlord and Tenant Advisory Board 
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Crossword Puzzle 


Bus: (403) 944-9209 
Fax: (403) 486-4690 


HITCH. 
WAREHOUSE 


Main Floor Chancery Hall 
#3 Sir Winston Churchill Square 


(Corner of 102A Avenue and 99 Street) 


Edmonton, AB TS} 2C3 


€dmonton 


John Reil 


17220 - 107 Avenue, Edmonton, AB T5S 1E5 
1-800-661-7557 
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“Be nice to people. 


Don’t be drunk 
when you sell. If 
you drink when you 
sell, it gives us sober 
vendors a bad 
name.” 


“the skills of survival from 
former life as a prostitute. 

Today those skills are used as a way 
of communicating for the purpose of 
preaching the good word of Our Voice 
magazine. 

The former “ Lady of the Night” is 
now a successful Our Voice vendor. 
During the daytime, she may be found 
selling Our Voice on 101 Street and 
Jasper Avenue. 

Pearl was born in North Battleford , 
Saskatchewan. She is of Cree French 
descent. The daughter of a carpenter, 
her mother worked as a housewife. She 
is one of a family of three boys and five 
girls. 

Pearl became a vendor in May, 
2001. Her current boyfriend, Richard 
Linklater, also an Our Voice vendor, 
suggested she try vending the newspa- 
per. 

When Pearl was 15, she fell head 
over heels in love with a 19-year-old 
drywaller. Pearl and her common-law 
husband's relationship grew to be an 
active one. They had four children. 

The relationship lasted for eight 
years. Pearl and her common-law hus- 
band shared differences as a couple 
and at the age of 23, Pearl separated. 
Lost and felling rejected, she encoun- 
tered a gang member, who introduced 
her to prostitution. He taught her the 
ropes and soon Pearl was working inde- 
pendently while struggling with alcohol 


er 


and drug dependency. 

From 25 to 29 years of age, Pearl 
made numerous attempts to deal with 
these issues, seeking the advice of a 

hiatrist. Unfortunately, she came to 


‘out with = -— 


any logical advice. The psychiatrist 
couldn't speak from her shoes, and she 
stopped relying on his support altogeth- 
er. 

Then at age 29, Pearl put a stop to 
her hooking and substance abuse. One 
day a friend bought her a heavy quan- 
tity of cocaine. She used an excessive 
amount and became very ill, nearly 
overdosing on the substance. The expe- 
rience was so traumatic she vowed she 
would stop hooking to support her alco- 
hol and drug dependency. Her days as 
a prostitute came to an end. 

Today Pearl John continues to sell 
Our Voice and lives on a medical dis- 
ability pension. Our Our Voice veteran 
vendor certainly knows her way around 
and has some cautionary words of 
advice for beginning vendors and espe- 
cially to vendors who might be tempted 
to sneak a drink while on the job. She 
say’s: “Be nice to people. Don’t be 
drunk when you sell. If you drink when 
you sell, it gives us sober vendors a bad 
name.” 

You can find Pearl vending at one of 
two locations: 101 Street and Jasper 
Avenue in front of the Canadian 
Imperial Bank of Commerce, or in front 
of the Commerce Place building, half a 
block west from 101 Street and Jasper 
Avenue along the north side of the 
avenue. 


JOHN ZAPANTIS 


Catholic Network for 
Women’s Equality 
2002 National 
Conference 
June 7, 8, and 9, 2002 
Providence Renewal Centre 
Edmonton, AB 
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Public Keynote Address: | 


By feminist theologian Mary Malone 


Are Women Christian? 
[his presentation will explore the diver 
gences between women’s versions of thei! 


Christian presence and the official version. 


Friday June 7, 7:00pm 
Providence Renewal Centre 


Tickets $20.00 adult, $15.00 student 
Group rates available 


For more information and full | 
conference brochure, please contact 
Kirsten Goa at 780-465-1188 


RBC Dominion Securities 


#2300. 10155-102 St 
Edmonton, AB 

T5J 2P4 

Ph. 944-8851 


rr kgoa@telusplanet.net 


, New and 


| Gently-Used 
Bissell Centre's 
Thrift Shoppes Fashions 
plus..... 
© furniture® home goods 
© jewellery® c ollectibles 
8818 118 Ave © antiques 
471-6644 
vrei the best quality 


lowest prices 


We are 100% non-profit 
and locally owned 


No GST ever 
scneenaas ALL PROFITS SUPPORT THE PROGRAMS 
are open seven AND SERVICES OF BISSELL CENTRE | 
xylene: IN EDMONTON'S INNER CITY 
ROBERT P CHRISTENSEN PROFESSIONAL CORPORATION 
Barristers and Solicitors 
11450-124 Street 
Edmonton, AB 
Robert P. Christensen 
Russell R. Wilkinson 
Phone: 454-0387 Fax: 454-0389 
General Practise of Law 
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Hidden within the following letters are words that combine to form one of these fin famous auotes. The words mav annear horigon- 
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The 8 word hidden sat (probably) i 


" (please check next month's issue to see if you are correct). 


Solution to May’s puzzle: “If you can’t say anything nice don’t say anything at all” (For some thoughts on the quote, see page 17) 


THE DEBUTS BY RAYMOND BIESINGER 
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Across: 


1. Recreational vehicle 

4. Silly 

8. Tonsillitis bacterium 

13. Own 

14. Ring 

15. Wild card 

16. Dagger-like weapon 

18. Divorce center 

19. Look closely 

21. Lurches 

23. Smooth-tongued 

27. Official symbols of a family 
31. Advantage 

33. Extinction 

34. Far away 

35. Collective security organization 
36. Authoritative statement 
37. Help 

38. Fake 
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2. Writer 

3. Ruler of an empire 
5. Unskilled laborer 
6. Man's wig 

7. Paving stone 

9. Womanizer 

10. Smooth 

11. Poultry house 
12. Top of a volcano 
17. Strive 

20. Russian security organisation 
22. Sorrow 

24. Finds out 

25. Dope 

26. Legume 

28. 500 sheets 

29. Consort 

30. Intoxicated 

32. Amphibians 


Solutions: Page 19 
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